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A various\ weve” 7 ioblies . have ſheon 
The reigning Sins, and Follies of the Tap own ; 4. 
And if Nice C riticks dy the e Stage reprove,, 
Tis for thoſe Its, is '1o "remMDUE : 
Tet all as Satyr, "(for your -pood- defign'd) 
Serves bat-to make your' Lewdueſs more: refined: 
Ideots inFirtae;..but . in \Meſchief» Wiſe; .: . 11). | Ci ; 
Tou Daminyhe'. Moral) and: Exgrofe'.the: Vicex” 
Een proud, : aſpitiny Circ; (are promn' (0. Vaen,. 
They Aim at Vice, ro Mimick Gentlemen © "1 


Furn Coxpombs,: Beau) and (wv Bp du) i 5 


Steal, (wiehva Gl 
ys Wm rrrg f — 4 1s fab Bd» 


The 'bold\Experimune of \a- Chak 1 Play '; 
Let Wit redeem - the  Slandals of our Age, 
And Virtue Reign Triumphant © on the $tape-;' ' 
Then will the Muſes Goldew pb returns. 1) ov 
When Senſe, dim. Decenty oor Scenes Adorn ;; 
When modeſt Laws reftrain licentions Plays, +. 
And what Fools Write, ſome greater Fools don t- Praiſe 
To you,. btight Stars,” our 'Poer-does ſubmit, 
Sov reigns of Love, and Oracles of: Wit :- 
T6 yout-belongs\ #0 Cenſare,' or Approve, 
Sinet" there s'no' Wit, but whats Infpir'd by Love: 
To pleaſe: #be Faiv, 'bas been his - chiefeft Aims, 
ant beyond your 4) plotſe he'Courrs no Fame.;- 

your Fribicual,' ft" him Mercy find, | 
$ Gai on his =. end. & youre Fair, be Kind: 
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UST now; pow I aſleep \bax'd duly: ſeem, .. TY 
I Slept indeed,,andbadilo fughtfuldBream: >: 
{ Dreanmn,: thiis-Hdouþes, Jar\ nant dfndaed ” Im f "7 
* Once morecipis trnd: intooa vg Kaurt,;. x 
Methbought — © +1. | 
Our Neighbouring Foes Untivall d 7207p c ommandel, 
And mofl ofthe? Stage: Forres were Disbandeils | X 
Some of ht Mau, 20-Strale,..yyere. gay, Yogether, ;.::. 
Some of the Women to AF-y- uk knows whither * . 
Stage Wars were ceasd, bith Hirſes: Jorne to wind TY 
an] all Expenſive: Foreigners\mere. =>” 12838 pb 
No Gentleman,vor Volunteer of Onrds). at Big nelh 
Atted for. his Diverſion, ſearce: for. WW $5.5 2% 
No kind Cabal appeard in ſhining Rows,... +. 
To .d:the the Front;. and. either Wing, with Beaux. 
No Sum was'igiver,. fam'd Monſteurs. 19. Engage, u” wes 
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/0 leave the: Frengh 10. Flutter, on, oxk Stage a. 4 
Nor wou'd the Rlauſes. to. Bribe yauwinh: New Fences, 
Give..ten times 1 hirty. Pounds fore T| hirty. Dances. 42 
Five Hundred Guineas mere ot Aiven. this Seafon, 

lo Pleaſe. your : Ears end. Morkifig gur. Reaſon. . wt © 
Nor were the Fair ſo fond of". Maſich gromn 
7o bb Diverted with the OR Aloe -...-.c- 
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3 WOLSBS, po hom; 
How thinks "y this oi phaſes che Toms 5) 


Tis what 
"Deams- fe; 4 - au] 
But grant ye Vibes this lng TE rae, for I. 
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Then Rouze, ye generous Patro wn of Mk Stage, 

For your own: Sakes, now in aſe Engage; 4 

If We our Freedom, : You: your P. bars Quit ; 

Keep then frap, Sfaxr ry. thei;free State of Wit 

Sur Rrodls; Mopeniyon' prop us; need not Grumble, >. 
Tou know the way, to Make, ONE us L——_ 
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An ' Ambitious , Revengehuly 
Julia Woman, who underthe pre- 
tence of Friendſhip, fee 
FA Almira's Ruin, 


Fidelia, 4 One of Almiras Aitendanis—Mrs. Harem. 


Caring, — Julia's Woman. | | 
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Mrs. Barry. 
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Bar. J Orkiedd pens DING veel.” A 
My-Countrys 4. IN 

And.the loug. .Cnics —_ 61 

Demagd. this Sole } dice: a our. 

Lead i in the Priſoners. m—— af [Exit ae 
Dur, Let. T yrents fall, and Liberty. rg... an 262 0]. 5, 

© Re-emter Officer, leading. Sjx'$engtars: in-Ghains. .. EIN 

Bar. See all, that's lefcrof-qur great Senate's a REN 

Fantoms of State, and. Pane an hgur; | 


And raisd abovethe Sphere gf lawfu {>a 2 kd wn 
Like giddy. f oa, for war of Skill,- ;c; «;-,, 4 bt::-:e 
Would ſet the World on. Pogerr> Rldlng Ki Rebel, BE "yl Ms 

I Sen. Rebels, Tewhom?y 1 « x in 

Bar. To the prevailing Pow/r—o=. - .; RE :4; 
Thanks to the Tur lay, Genius, of,my Couptry,, | Fa AG 
That happy day of. Likerty:1will. ago 1 ils 
Which your dark Ppliticks-hayer long I 
Genoa no more ſhall Groan, under, Q 
Nos Rev'tend Knavescinſult fom 2-T ER: 
> We ſpare JIOUL lives, but. Baniſk, you Fm LP ay - ” Coy: 
i. 2 Sew. Audacious Villain! Ws "an p Mereys 
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2 The Princeſs of Parma: 
Think®ſt thou, we can out-live our Countries Ruin ; 
Perfe&t thy blapdy Conqueſt with. our Deaths. © 
Dur. Lay to your Crimes the Ruin of your Country. 
Bar. What are the Fruuts of your Amhitious Pride 2 
Awful Religion made a gainful Art, 
Our Sacred Laws bent to your private Luſts, 
And Juſtice loſt in 
Fheſe publick Ilis our Coungils muſt. reform. | 
3 Sen, Zealots in Miſchief, Monſters in _— 
Do you then give, like Hy pocrites of - old, 
Fo bloody Plots, the Name of Reformation > =— 
Fhat eaſie Fools may Reverence the Cheat, 
And think, they muſt be Traytors, to-be fad”, | 
4 Sen: Sty impious Jugpfers betwixt Heav'n-a0d: Hetſ- 
Still pretend Conſcience, to a@ Villany ; 
Seem honeſt to. deceive; -and: humble: to. devour ;: 
Rebels in Heart ; they artfully pur on 
A. pious Face, to gairt more Strength for Miſchief.- 
Bar. Fhis is a time for Aﬀtion, not: Debate——- 
Dotards he 'gogne, —— on forfeit of your: lives 
Re ſeen no ' more within the Walls of ' Genoa. 
x Sen. A day will: come. — 
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Bar. Til hear no more. — Away. E7he' FRI are led 


Now Dorfa*falls-a Sacrifice to-Peace ;--+ ** off by the Offcer. 
Me ies, my Trieoes, that haughty Tyrant dies, 

Who placing all the Power in tie Nobles, 

Uiurp'd our antient fundamental Rights. 

Syis. Forbid it, Fates ! That ever ſo much Virtue: - 
Should be Eclips'd in Death !-—— That our great Admuril,. 
Mace famous by a thouſand Vittories—— + 

Bar. Mark me well, Spinola, t deem that Man 

A Traytor to our State, who pleads for Mercy. 

Why this ridicutous Canting ous of Seaſon? - 

Wiſt thou plant Honeſty in this baſe World 2 | 

V; here it can never-thrive—— The Soil is Curs'd_ 
To bear no Crop, but fruitful Villany. 

Dar. Ehate ſuch Frimmers. between Good and Evil, 
Fhey're a firange monſtrous Brood, — Scrupulous Thinking: 
Couples With their Knav'ry, and begets Folly-:. 


Þ 


The Princeſs of Parma. 
I never ſaw a ſneaking Raſcal. 
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Cut a Man's Throat, but firſt would fay his Pray're. 


Spin. Pardon this reſt of Pity for a Hero : 
And now, my Conquering, my Noble General, 


Who, like a Roman Tribune, haſt ſet, Bounds -., . | 


To the high flights ob our Patrician's Pride; 

Thou, greater Hero, famous Barbarelli, 

I'll dare for Thee what Loyal Zeal inſpires. 
Bar. Spoke like a Man of Honour, and a Friend. 
Spin. Doria muſt fall, his Greatneſs is his guilt ; _ 


Yet, like true Hypocrites, let's Save Appearances, © . 


Not Murder him without ſome Form of Law. 
Dur. Murder will then appear an A of Juſtice. 
Bar. Next, we'll Redreſs all Grievances of State; 

Admit no Senators without Beard, or Senſe ;- 

Baniſh all Judges, Traytors to the Laws; 

All Admirals, who never go to Sea, _ 

But when there is leaſt Danger, and moſt Profit. 
Dar. Let's Level all Conditions to our own - 

Why thould we ſuffer uſeleſs, gaudy Drones, 

Nursd up in Softneſfs, and in Pleaſures drown'd, 

To Lord 1t ore us? They've Jong rioted 

In Eafe and Luxury,—— Tis now our turn. 

Bar. Some ſecret Friends to Dorza ſtill remain. 


Dur. Let's make ſure work ; The Dead ne'er fight again ; 


Cur off ene Head; to fave a thouſand Lives : 
Next, to keep up the Courage- of your Troops, 
Ranſack the Treaſury, diſperſe the Spoil, 
Let rich Extortion bleed, —— Spare not Ufarers, 
Plunder their Souls, . you'll find 'em in their Bags: 
Theo, in the People's Name, let's take Poſieſlion, 
And be all Lords ProteQors of the State. <_ 
Spin. What Friends have we to ſecond our deſign? 
Bar. Thouſands of all Complexions, and Degrees; 
Old juggling Senators, expell'd for Bribry ; 
Depending Knaves, who fret to loſe their Penfions ; 
Disbanded Officers, who Curſe the Peace ; 
Politick Heads, who with for Revolutions ; 


Rich City Fook, who want ſome place of Honour ; | 


B 2 


Cour» 


4 Fhe Piinceſs\ of Paris 


Courtiers in Debt, who want ſotniep haegf Profit ; _ 
With all the pious Sonsof wealthy, Roby: Fathers, | On 
Who fain would cut their Throats,' to Eafe their Pains. 
Dur. Lead on brave Genera, kad on to Plunder, 
Pil neer forſake the Cauſe. po ety 
Bar. Now go, my Spinolz; Pnſline Sediow; PEESLOES 
Let not a Qualm of Loyalty deſtroy . PE Re 9 
What is ſo nobly done, 
Spin. I Anſwer for my Friends, 


All fighting Siints, and VYeterans-1n lll; 0: 
Fear not; A fit of ſqueamiſh Honeſty Xo wy CL 
Will never Pall their Appetite to Miſchief; SW 


Luſcious Rebellion they d:geſt with Eaſe. Cx S pinot 
Dur. See, # fair Amazon; comes to be liſted. + 
Bar. 'Tis Julia, Friews; The Charmer'of my Soul, 


Prepare, this Night, 50 Gelebrate' our Novptials,. EE 
thy ſweet Blandina. too mtiſt 'grace the-Potn _ - LF al f 
Dur. With Pride *and Joy that: Honour ſhe'll receive. * 
Bar, Lo. k:to thy Priſoner —— OA 
Dur, My Li e for his. Es oO SD. - CExir Durazzo, 

ane $f a. 
| Bikes. Julta! + CO Se) BÞ] 3 7 


Fal. Fortune wi keard my Voits, _< — Not all the he Glory 
The Riſing Sun over the Werld obs O - 
Canfirize my Senſes with. ſuch pleaſing Toy.. ” 
As fills this Breaſt? to fee my Conqueror, © A 

Bqr. _ Talia? O my 'LifeT'My only Etelſing, 
Page of th: traaſparts of my Soul - > a. 1 HE _ 

Ambicious Udria, Rival of ' my, Fame, 
Y ieldsto my Arms -- Fortune has crown'dmy wines; y 
But can 1 hope, that Love will be as Kihd ?* EE 
7ul. Why thiz.diſtruſt, Injurious to my*Heart 2; Eo et 

Bar, All hopes of! Blifs, are ever mikf with mp > 
Tis is the Day, the jay ful, Day, fair Pulia, a oY 
So long wiſh'd for by your Adoring Lover, ' 


Thofe Precious Lips a thouſand titnes haye (wore, - zz 


"ii ere tine Fares reVorran bay thy Arms, 


Zmea thall Crown thy glorious rask of "War. - bg ba 2697 1 
Llut tune, MY Tote” tit happy time'iseolng 1 2 - = 


eb ww. 
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F The: Privcefwuf Patina. ME F 
Ful. Is vis 1þ fe o8 halle Of za Joy, 3 Is wil TN 


When all is hurl'd in Tumult a&&ComfiifGons - 7 ov, I 1 þ 


"I were an lll Omen, ſedi AWB WE joit; 2301 @ oy Y 16] 
When yours are dipp'd" Block 1:21 FEET wh £2) 10 
Grant me one Gay, that's but'a ſi6rryeprieve/i's 2n'J 
When ſo muchiBlifs; or'Woe;' depends upvry: "WON We 6 
Bar. One day's an Ape, in the"AegobHlt' of of oven? + _ 
Jul. Nature to Wornatf pavenhe S6veveight'SWhyt M13 10} ct 
But cver-ruling'L66e' bur $exgerfirorntgq0c yh by of vt 
No ſooner Marriage has <rig##'d our*Fow's, Pao 1 187: 077 of 
But we reſign the Empifr@&# eur: Wills; = 7 2 00 ole 
This day is m_ed-2Tel theOortimand this dy; } nfaſeth 1 af 
To morrow w IEG ts 9 Hes 0H &h6: ( Ae 
Oh ! What new!Dangers AR york Vlbilythent's PRs 
Bar. My Country: cath for: thdefty- and Pedte 2 nM onobtg 
Here let me Seal, my-Dear, Ktorfal Love! "He WA her hand. 


Tal. Farewell,:"MvyBIewo.} 21 1 4968 152%, VC ail 9 
Bar, Remember; Ob Renoir to-ehortoy. ai FExitBar. 
Jubilt 3S of; Is 1.4 C15 29? 


eG 
On this important Day” nvy- Choizai! depends: { v1 7 : 
It Doria's ruin'd, Barba#ellfs-mine ;+ - :'; Te 
If Barbarelli falls, Doria's m Hero*:”- ae Bl ont if 


To him my Love, and withing'Theoghts Inelins 2 nk 
Burt ore fond Lavea2trftion'mfuſt* revail.: EIS bi 
Pll watch their Fats. ard keep myS Eart 1 n: 1 Baurder SF PTE 
Eet Fortune turn the Schle,om—"; | an . 
"A476 3z* LEFTERS | 2 LE RD LT Boy 
-Enter: Zinetl. 2, OT 
<im. Unhappy _ ft: CEN130 OSD IND S141 1 


Oh}! Tho lnkivvaia'State of ids T7 [11 OT. 
Laſt week Inveſied4virh's' Moniict's-Pow'r” ©” 500k pk 
Now in the Fort, (kke'fome'ptor Wrerch;): <6alin'd, F = 
Jul. Your Doria ew mitethe' ſpote'of Fortiines!/ | i 
£in. Forbear, forbgar, * [1S Darhavdl 5e infuleg) 1 (29 6 776 
Ana triumph 1nAYWnif SAR, 041 000 ha 
Great Doria ontareeny anna yr9y” $72 Cl It] Mal 
How ſoon, alas! How ($f WaulHeartis chang'd  -* 7 -MERMONS Ze 
ul. 'Tis fickle Fortund th Amor. my Heart) 2c - i” - 
I muſt contorm to Rare BRREDRatTHas chabe'di. 517 0) 1 


mo | L188. 


[ * The: Princeſs of Parma. 
Zin. The ancient Family which, GI, 


The Foſcarin?'s ever aGed:nobly. - 11 
'For Dorta's Intereſt; again{-the Fadtion 


Oh ! Can you ſlight their Friend, becauſe in Bonds oy 


Unpen'rous Maxim | Falſe, ,Inconftant World 1 
Jul. I value Friends, as Miſers do. rich Medals, 


Not for the Stamp they- bear, _ | a 


But for thejy Worth, or zeal Gain they, bring, 


Zin. Sorlid Philopby | When #aifal _ p 


Into our Forms the ſparks of Like infules, 
She ſets her nobleſt Stamp upon a;Hero,;, ; -'_ 
Tal. In Doxid :8 Lake a thouſugd, Yirrues-thiney,.” 
Fame ſpeaks hin, Noble, Generous, dg yn of $ 


Courteous, and Afable y Temperate, a 
Prudent in Council; and.in Action bold;- 

But Oh! One Vice Eclipſes all his Virtuey,.. 

For 'tis a Vice, (with me) to be Unformaete. : 
_ £in. A bappy Calm may this-black Norm fagoneds. | 
And ſmiling Fate his Liberty. reſtoxe, 

With all the Pomp,agd Splendour he enjoy's:- : 
Should Fortune change, and. fayour our Devgns, | 
What would you do? | 

Ful. The Queſtions ſoon reſoly” "gk Law = 

Id change with Fortune.too, and Love a ain; 6.) 

Till then, -to-nobler Souls, my. Heart reſigns ; 

The fruitleſs Honour of poor, gen'rous Love. _ - 

Zin. Virtue, {tho' hard oppreſt) is Virtue till: 

If a Man's Honeſty were.always:meaſur'd 

By the deceiving Rule of outward Fortune, - --:; 
The Good, (in humble Rags) would pals far: vLhed, 
And proſp' rous Vice aflume the Name of Virtue : 
Whatever Doom is for my . Friend Reſerv'd, 

I'll try this day, what-Period $0 his: Wrongs. - 

The Angry Fates have fix Gem, 


Jul. But ſtill 4/nira, Gen'rqus, ſand nie. _ . 


Who in that War, which threatn'd Farens's rein, - 
Fled to this City as a place of ; Refuge, 


Out-does your. mighty Friendſhip ohh her Loves "I 


rs Hears, - 


For, to put life into- your:$ 
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She ſcatters that reediginnas' 
The Duke her Father left her. 
Zin, And who cat blaine her Paſſion for « Hero? - 


Efteem's a Tribute, which all Gen'rous Minds: .|--5 :-- ch : 


Still pay to Virtue»—»And Eſtcaih;: you know © Uh 3 
Fixd in a Woman's bicart, foon warns. to Love." ; 

Jal. 1 know it not—.Yirtue;.(inmy Opinion) 
Fs but a gaudy Dream, a glorious: found; . 


That never could: my wary Soul deceive; TX bi 7 ®: 


Ambition is my Love, and:C 
hn 


id but my Fool +! 

Let wiſhing Maids.figh,: znd. gw ay. 

Who, for that fo roy Ma Here, - 

That Childiſh, trefling Deity-Adoro+—- , 

E know no Charm, but ſolid Greatneſs. ' :- 
Zin, Virtue's a Charm in fair 4/mire's.K wo 

That beauteous Formj. whos: Nature, n- Th 

Fram'd; for the World to cok upon; att Love, 

Finds.all can-Chann.hey /1 : Captive' F riend... 


Jal. Love, is her-Reafon; borerett, 15 mine: - vi ge” 


Were I that wretched,. ſimple thing: tran 
Led to the Altar, freetogive my Hand: Lori teC 
To One, whoſe Fortune 'had Enflam'd-avy Love, ! 5 
Tho' he- was Kind, and Fond, - as | could wiſh ;. | 
Had I that moment,:a; new Offer made me,. 
Of ſome more ſplendid Fortune, 
I'd bid the .Prieft go on, but Change the Name, 
I would renounce all former Thought#and V ows,. 
And tell my new-born Lover — am-thine. 
Zin, Oh! See the Princeſs m ſad Pomp- aPPEArSs. 
]J+. Now darling Virtue of my Atul on” 
Dithmulation; help td TY 


} ; 2 MY 


Enter Alita. un t great” Jilatdleri. led 5 Fidelia, . 
and ſome Attendants. - 


Alm. Stand fromme; Leaveme tom wo wild ee 
(Deluding Elatterers of i impatient Gri 

Who think to Calm a-Ternpeſt with _ 
Preach Patiente-to the S889; when jarritls: OY 
Theow up ber ſwelling Billows1&-the: Sky; - !-. 524 


L Thet\Printgſs \afruParmis 
And if your Reaſots mitiga her! boryy: bog 16d) aunt] _ 
My »oul will be as Calm— 3. 117 indigent fd chit 


4 


'Oh! I am loſt, for :ever: oft; (my Falta.):3 054 i: t. 


Jl. That melting RIvfolon your: Sorcawmoreginit, s : ena 
Theſe broken Sighs;:4nd prolong) Teard.cen-wimeds, . 1 484; {ut 
Forbid it, (O juſk Naw es vthen nind mx:&ttad;.::c 1 £5 6 Joo 
My Dear A4lmira: v9 300 coy wag" — 170 1:  WOnd [ 7 
Whillt I have Breath, to-Eccho60:ber Sighs. -1{ {S UK þ 201 al 

Zin. Shall Genoa bend under \ſurping} Sms 
No— The ſad ptofpetbet 'tN "_ %a [; _ gift 
Great Dorza's Bhes and fair a TO bed, audit 4 15 1 
With Honour and RevanggiEnflbmgwy Sdblec: 1:01 40. ,. # 
il fave my Friend, and-let- ny. IPINny - 8 Rival } 
Or periſh in th' Attempted THOU!) 405) WENDY 

Alm. O, Kind apt! 1ikt ni od 5 Cs | 
When ſhall kiethe Charmer, 


Lin, The Fatggs.laarylethe _Y bhbWnds ESI 


&. 


* 4... 


No Pow'r can ftop,: 6r-force'Þ tha Leon: Ini i: 1 
This day Revelhognidies— jPrond|BantareR,.. 4 A 


Giddy with Greatagſk;Drunk;with Gorerpment ; pw 1. 1.6 4% 


To his Deſtruction reels»; biggay, he-fallst to oa be? 


Alm. May bleſk,Steaeſs fmjut'h Caufratrens 


Zin, To Arms, ;to.Arins;, a: Friend and Contery Cal, 
Let no true Patriot-of, my. bleeding Coungry-: on 1 E 
Sheath his revengeful Sword, till theſe vile Moriters, = 
This Spawn of Hell,.and- Plague of Gammonwealths, : 
Who gnaw lik e Vifers,:theu own Mothers Entrails;. + © | 
Srain, with heir Blaod;; the Earth;-that groan. to: bear em : bd 
Ti head the caring Partners of,. my Zeal,” - 
And lead 'em thro! the! Paths of Death and Hanenr{ Exie Zin. 
Aim. Doria's fill happy, Bleſt with-ſuch a.Friend-; Bat 
Tell mc, {Q Julia) Doſt thou Love 4lmira ? 
js As Mothirglave the:Darlings o theigFondnofs, - - 
Nature, in all her rich. VAanety; *. 5 db. Sa; 
Nothing affords/o precious-to. OF. Soul | 
As dear Alimira's Friendſhip, - = 


For all my Joys are Py that, word. . 
Alm.Come t Ks, #hOQ. Miragle' of. VAGLECHFA 
Lou, pity ing Friend, whom Fortune:cangot change! GO 
T4122 Tal. 
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T he Rebncdfs .of Parma. 

Ful, Fre: the foft: Age of jtender Innocence, . 
Our Love as kept an even pace with Life : 
You kne- no Grief, no Joy poſleſt your Soul, 
But what Endearing Sympathy made 'mine : 


T had no thought, I never form'd a wiſh,  :: 


But what Almira's Friend{hip made her own - 
One Obje& filPd our Paflions, | hd Deſires ; 
And partial time, which other things deſtroys, 
Has to its heighth, this happy Love improv'd. 

- im;-Then let me-pour the Secret of my-Life -- 
Into the friendly Boſom of my Fala, 

Jul, Speak as we Loye, without Diſtruſt or Fear. 
Some of our Sex may wiſh for Beauty's Charms, 
Others make Wealth the Idol of their Minds, 

Or Pride in lofty ſounds of Stately Honour, 
Julia's Ambition is to ſerve Almira, _ - 

Alm. Zinelli's Zeal may haſten Doria's Fate, 

The Thought diftraQs' me, fills me with Deſpair, 

I cannot live; I'll go where Paſſion leads me; 

FI plead with Tears, for Deria's Liberty, 

Or wind my felf about his noble Ruins.: . 

Deareſt: of Friends, as ever Pity mov'd thee, 

Forfake me not; . but guide my trembling Steps. 
ul. If, in her days of Peace, I lov'd Almira, 

She's, in her Grief, ſtill dearer to my Soul: 

But Oh ! What hope:can flatter aur Succeſs ? 

Sordid D4razzo governs in'the Fort, - 

That furly Wretch, to Blood and-Rapine us'd; | 

Will neer Relent, if glitrring Spells don't charm him 

The publick good your. Treaſures has Exhauſted : 

Alm. One Casket worth a Kingdom's ſtill reſerv'd, 
And Doria's Liberty is worth that Kingdom, 

Let Fate diſpoſe of a{-— Love ſhall ſupply 
What Fortune takes away ——— }. 

7ul. That Charm he'll never refiſt— 

Within this howr, I'll mect you at your Palace. 

Alm. Fulia will not forget o—— 


- 


7ul.?Truſt to my Sacred Word=— LExit Alm.” 


| Sola. SYes, fond deluded Rival, Lil mect thee, 


And 


#0 The Pt F1cels of: 
And my Revenge ſtcure----- My headihe's Dhod 
In frightful Forms appears, and'grgans-for Blood ; FO 
Thy Jealous Father cut his thread of Life, * TN 
And is thy Life muſt be my Sacrifices 1 

T'1}- till abuſe the ſacred Name.of Friend, e% | 
To flatter, and deceive thee imo. Ruin. - 4. i hl 


Tet Doria live, and curs'd Amira TErY kg oe OLI 
Triumphant Love fhall my Revenge ſucceed. HEceunt ones. 
BON Ws ———— nan errno nn tran - —_ A O np — 
| . J ; f 3 
ACT Hiromi 
_— T 


SCENE, L The Fire, 


Enter Almira, Julia, Duraze6, tk.” CTR: 


Dur. tt QOnflter ſay/ft thou to rhe' great Admiral} © © J 
Alm. Be not ſo'ſad,; thou lovely, mourniul Dcanty,.. 
My pitying Heart complys with. thy defire ; 
Go, Spinols, ſhe has my lave to ſee him. : © + 
Alm. te 2Now perfect, Futia, 'with thy FER ES  ::- 
jul. aſide $ What is ſo well begum—— [Exit'Almira atten 
Jud. Never ſuſpe& my Friendthip: . ded by. Spinola. 
A/ide] Nor ever think T can forget my Wron ge 
Tell me, Darazzo , have yow Skill in; Facey a: - | 
Dr. Enough to know, that they're athmonftrons Cheats) 
Mcn may Jook honeſt, but their Canket?d Hearts. - i 
Will give their Looks the Lie--- A furly: Courties: : 
Can ſmoothly ſnean; to Smile upon a Bribe; 
Fops can look big, and-make a noiſe of Honour, *-- 
Who none can ſhew; but- what is in their Patents, q J 
Like Soldiers with: Commiltions,. and no Courage: i. 
]z/. How think you then of this Fair Innocence 2 | 
This mourntul-Siſter of-our Captive Hero? 
Dr. Wotnan is ſti] the ſame, a pleaſing Cheat ; 
Fair pr2ity Monſter, charming to Man's Eye, 
Bye to his Reaſon ugly, and defotmd: 
af ae ] My ſoft, os ,- 4 Rlaudina ſtill excepted. 


Ul 


The Princeſs of Parma.” Ix 


Jal. Your Wit,qexcells at Gharagers, I find, 4. 
Dar. Joyn to a Faw Shapgys Sven Hlead, 


And cover all with af-Sh, and fair Complexim, 

You'll make a perfe& Waman. 1 -- ----. } TY TR 
Jel. To prove, : Buratzo, 4 don't wrong. our - Sex, LO 

One Secret karn, ,{hall raiſe. your Soul to wonder: | 1 - | 

This Charming Mourner, is not Doria's Siſter, 

- But the great Duke-at:Farma's; fair Almira,. :. 

For mighty Wealth, and conqu'ring Beauty fam'd. 
Dur, MNondrous indeed a Butchowall 1 believe, : 

That you. ſpeak Truth 2--- You are a Woman too. 
Tel. T will not try your Faith, but ſoon convince "_ 

Tis Doria's Liberty the Princeſs ſeeks; ' | 

And free 40rpurchale it, at anyprice, Q. 

She brings 9; dazzling Cacket worth; an, Empics.+ * 

Your Fortune's in your pow'r: 
Dur. Muſt Doria live to fatiate his Revenge. 
Js!. Then keep a Pledge, and ſet not Dorza free; 

But on Condition he ſhall kave Almzra. 
Dur. O Sex for Subtilty, and; Miſchief fam'd ! 

Thy Council ſhall prevaib -- Let's in, my Oracle, 

I long to gaze upon the ſparkling Treaſure. {Ex1t Dur, 
Jal.2In Pow'rful Gold —_ ſecret Magick lies. | 

Sola. IS The wanton, mighty Jeve, in all his Glory, 

With all the Art-of Eloquence Divine, 

Found the Nymph Coy, and blind to all his Charms; 

Till, chang at laſt into a Golden Show, 

The precious Drops diflolv'd her into Love. " Exit. 


SCENE Changes, 
A Place before the Dungeon. 


Enter Almira, Spinola. 
Sp7n, Yes, glorious Princeſs, 'tis.to ferve great Dorza 
That now I ſeem Confederate with Rebels ; 
C 2 | I 


x2 The Princeſs of Parma. © 
I play the Hyppocrite, to know their Secrdty x d 
Cant as they do,*the better'to'Deceive 'em 5 © 
' T paſs with them for an accompliſh'd Saint, 
Which is. ( in other words) a hard'ned Villain. 
Alm. Who coutd:have thought this horrid Seat of Treaſon 
So true a Friend to Por7a-did contain 2 'C| 
Spin. Moſt of the Guards are here at'my Devotion; _ E -1 


E train 'em up to Eoyalty and Honour,  - * SLE 


They'll ſoon be taugtit'ro fignalize their Zeal.” 
Alm Oh! may Succeſs reward thy gen 'rons Work: 


The Dungeon opens, and Doria: appears.” 


Spin. Difmat, moſt diſmal Objett f- ..32 - ISpinola wa ff. 
Almira retires to one fide of the ore, where ſhe flands 
anſeen- by Doria, and OL * 


alm. Oh ! My Heart! vWF 1 FS 


Dor. comes? Deluded Man, wha fondly ordine off Reaſbe, - 


forward. SThinkſt Thavthy erhzy Nature's Hires mY 
Which is thy great Tormentor--- Senſeleſs Fools i w_ 


fn ſtupid Dullneſs -bleſt are only happy ; - 
They feel no tfreatning Evils at 2-diſtance,, 
Never reflect on their paſt Miferies, + 
Their ſolid Comfort is their wint of Senſe . 
But Reaſon, (like the Tyrant' of our Minds) 
Awakes our Thoughts to all our Cares, and Griefs 
Diſtrats our Hopes, and in a thouſand Shapes, 
Preſents our Fears, ' to multiply-our Woes. | 
Give, (O Kind Pow'rs) ſome Comfort to-my Sou, 
Either my Reaſon, or my Ns remove. | 
Alm. aſide? Ha! Doria! W hither, whither' SJ alfice fled: 2. 
Por. And fince by your Decrees, poor Mortals ſtand. or fall; 
i# my Doom's fix'd, and nothing can ſuſpend it ; 
Oa this devoted Head heap all your: Vengeance, 
But fave d4imira, fave that Charming Innocence; 
For when ſhe falls, Nature muit loſe her Pride. 
Alm. rus; Thanks to thoſePow'rs,and her kindDorza's wiſhes, 
re him: "$a late, and in-this Minute, -bleſt. 


Dor. 
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Fhe. Princeſs of- Parma. \C--Y 
Dor. ſur- 2 What vwddeti Tranſports this?-Where,wherdam BP" 
priz'd. S1s't but ar-Airy, -flatr' ring £ Dream: of BlifeS! rs 
Or do I gaze indeed on- "far Ubnira?: 2601708 "ein ff 
Fe runsPlIt muſt be ſhe,--- None bur vhat forious Beakty: 
ro her, VCiin-o're ny Soul difplay ſuch Beams of. Light.. | 
| Hlm|Negrer, :my Doria, "tis Almira-eallt thees  .- * 
Almira, who for'thee forfatbk theWerld:z" 46 107 8 
And in the horrid” datkfiefs of Dungeon 0 i 
Finds all in thee, can make ker- ih hi ppp." CLEFT, 
Dor. Who would not rather chiſe; O ;(Dear Alwira): 
To live in Miſery, to be thiis-Lov'd, thus _. -! >;-. * 
Than ſbine in all the P mp-of dazzling GreatfieG? - '5 @-:.5 ;f 1 
Take, take my Life inGratitude} and Love, cipitt on 128 
'Tis all, my Meaft can Rive, 'and alt is Fours + © ot hath 
Alm.'Tis not: 'thy Life I'ssk, giverme thy Mn, ; 
Too great, alas f&r thy poor Heart to bear; : 
Give me thy ThoughtsithoſeBlackdeſpairiog Thoughts C:- 3 
Which rack'thy Mind, and poiforvall thy Hope 9 2014. 545 
Society in Grief will make-Þileſs. 52 DO lar dt 
Oh! Can you Love, andiyet:deny' Almiraj. nw oo 
That part ſhe Claims in all your Mueries, - - 
You cannot ſure,--;- True Love has no reſerve... . 
She weeps}See, ſeo my Heart diſſolves, -+ rheloflowing Teas, 
Tell thee, I feel thy*Grieſs---"Mikx-«hy: Sighs with mint ; 
Let us be Sad by Sitiparhy, und Love, .. - 
And joyn the Moutnfal Accents of our Woes... : © 
Dor. With what Indifference my Eyeshave oy 
The horrours ef imyBate;''your ſelf can witneſs; ©. © 
Ev'n Death to happy Mortals ſo! Amazing, © | Me. 000.3 
My Grief has made familiar to my Thoughts; -. -. -. ©, 
But Oh ! Your tender-Pity fhakes my Soul; be 4 
Your flowing Tears difarm my Conſtancy. 
Xcep, O Almira, -Keep thoſe: precious Dro 
They pierce my bleeding Heart--- How > how ple, 
Could I give up this wretched Life-of mine, 
To gain for you one ſingle day of Bliſs? = 
Alm, Without your 'Life, What Bliſs can Lenjoy >.: 
Oh} Could you but forger your former - State, 
And let the baſs Theughty-of your-loſt Honours: 
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T4 The Princeſs of; \Parxad 


Pik,:bke;a gliding, Shadow hom Tour blinds! 17 5 wt 45 
Free fr@mittie nota 2 raed Worldhs 3 393 \43 Þ 244 


With you Td ſeek, in Deſerts fag from: Menj,-- = In n ob 40 


A Safe Retftat: to.perſagtted V Wee... 2 
w_ im.” Shai 1 wanle cake thy, ak. ta Boon. 
ly on him. YAod Qbgrm.'ain. into Joys, : with v9 ner 
oy Hear this, P -ophatygrs.of thevdex Di 
Who fancy, Women il gpuls _ ”"—_— dy ni 6436. 
And call the Glory .of the whoſe:Greatian nr ov; 1 5» one 
A dazzling Clay, +: Lump S{>0hinkng, Earth, 2: 7 vt 
Excluded from the:ifiro{pe&,of Futyritigs,..: itt nj ht 
Or Idols of a Day, :wap; Nie 40 &vehe: 1 Lk £1 nit 7 = 
And to tneir Nothingz»Cwith the a vin offtt , 
Alm. An Idle Thought, an Aierysj ht-g fkagry $:7 te TL A 
Dor. Vain, empty Dream— Woman like fajriglnore T” 
Were form'd to Bleſs, ahd ſtamp Perieftian on us: Oy 
Man was, (atarit ) TI rudoyoli!d Maſs, $014 Vii! -T: 1-VL 
Till Nature fram'dthavChay o5grune; Womans... - ;; 
All kind, and ſoft, all tender, )ab& Davinej(i; 3:54 110 14 0gfu 3 
To mend our Faults; and- nou up int0/ige Eats: 
And, by the Sweets of,; her refining Goognels, :, Eg - Pe Ia hos 
Prepare our Taſte for never: endigg Joys. -... _ - TU CORD GE 
Aim;o Merof: faney Yy kaveithe ſnonts oh, 0; 20's az, 
And to Ambitieius Minds.the World to. Rakes ': Ei ate” 
Tl lead you ſafe where Happineſs is found ; 4035 
Beneath a fragrant Shade of twiſted Greens, :-*- . Hot eine bong 
The peaceful ſeat of Sacred Innovence, ; , - Ie] 
Rich but in mutyuab Lover, ard: humble: Thoyghts egroyic, off 
'Contented Poverty ſhall be:qQur;Pawion; - [JS 0? 2:55 oo a; 
No wiſh of Honevur ſhall our ;reſt devour; : -* ,,-:- mn CRE 


WENGs: oil»: Ny, 


No anxious Care poiſon . our hartnlels Pleaſures: Oo 


Sweet Arbours, flow'yy Meads, and cryſtal Streams, 
With all the various, Pride of ſmiling Nature, Ss 


oY TW » \ o 


Shall fzed our-ravaſh'd Senſes withDelight;.o 111 
Whilſt chearful Birds, -an fnpathizing.1 LOA POETS pnnps np 
Repeat the Sounds of our itcreaſing Loves, - . mo op 

Dor. There\1 could-fix-my Happineſs for ever, | 
Bur, O! great Princefs, What a baſe return _ - - ,.- 


Would this be thought, for ail your fender Loye,: - ned: "a 
0 


TheofriAg ſs of Marne 1s 

To make you ths. ty ne +» ano v3 event.) 
And hide a ſhimpg:Beanty fromiths ts 01919 Bon} anon ny 
Where it was-plac'd, to, be-its chisteſ}; lam? +: ;q00e wapret 165 

4ln.;Fhe Wonlgior9e is hut. a >> it Thing, 

Afficted Doria 's only waykh My: {ar Ry 1 SHE C25 4 nt ) AL 

"i ©. wondroj hp AE {ict 22cls fangs? 
Yet turn your Fyes of P ity to.my:þ Karo: L600 
The moving Cries of tremb'ling "ang 7 9fis bt: = at} .* 
Religion baniſh'd, Loyalty revild, ” : bp offs :}. 120 207i 
ray os, _ expiring Lave "0 1 $3602 153 ils 

our yielding Py$iu A0d My; miplore, -; EH oc: 2020007 

Alm. There thouthaſt fingmy Soal>r ave nr 
But now I fee what Honour gyiſkdaſpirethee, 2119 & 154 1A 
Pardon a thouglitlels Womat-—— Goz my! Dornazi TITER 
Thou only Hope of a:declining State, 3 EIS BER 
Stanqup as the Avenger '9f; owr Wfonggy 3:5: 4 = 1 ES Wa if 
Ang uſethy Liberty, (I now. procure 
To ſtrike the Monſter of Rebatlipri dead 3 ine ONY 

Dor. Qh!. By, what Miracle exngouexped, worth 1 ol 


-_- 


| Fate will at laſt my Liberty vefliore 2: +: | + 5) 8” 


Alm.B y chas which now warks Miracls-oits OT 
Jwria, med king; ;that;aealous, pitting Friead;.:"7 © 7 ohh” 
With the laſt Stake of: thy. 4{r6#a's Eortuns, } - os; gh won? 
I treating with Durazzofor hy-Seoglormt D rad 17 
She comes — pe Joys, 

; Enter Juli and "SAI ine. Jo 
She runs JO Jula, tell me, telheg icky: $3... wy THE 
?s Julia, Fer thou. prevall@Þay +7 (10. 3 

Ful. * 1's done, fyour;Lovers. ffee.: - _ opt i 

Dur. You may Command;your Teng: { My: Ford _ (. 

Alm. Embr, Jatia. FFortune ſobleſsmyFrieridas he waslind.; 

Jul. Can I do leſs for Doria2: Agog apa ECTS. 
In pleading for a Hero's: Liberty; 2 37 1445; th 6 Ms. 
[ ſhew the World how,mach Fralue- Virtde.» 27% HR SR TAR 

Dor. Maxims ſp. generous to-Praiſe, (K ela) 
No Tongue Exprefiions finds, —— (Like mighty! Joy)- 
Excel of Gratitude ſtrikes! Mortal Diambo! : = 

\ Ner. Cation, (My Lord) i9nllthaMr of Comards 7" 1 
q aim nk aliant, xr WR pkaer17 rit? 1g 9 W 


FITTFS Heales WITT BEET ets 


as The "Flinceſs\vf- Pariia, 
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Dor. Can you ſuſpeR my Faith, an#dubtyour Pardon. 
Dr. On this alone my-Politicks-rely, HEINE nf 904 BA 
Leave* that fair Virgh/-as'Þletp g&t0 OTH - F166, vi hs ; to 
That you'll prote ny ra y 4" SLES Almira, 
Dor. Load me with Chains, oo | 
'Confine me to-the diſmal Vary of Nipte,- tt 3 : 
The Curſt Abode of wretched Malefatory;' it OBE 4b 6 
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I may be doubly Cars'd; andiiromy Rot 8 eg” * 77 fin 
Involve your precions Litgon—”-* oe 
Alm. Fear not, {ny Herc) ra ies 
As I Revere, Vl imitars:Yout Virtues, . 
And ſhew the world,” that Woman can-be great.*: ©, » 
Reſign, (my Lord) reſign your: Bones t me, 
That is your way to Liberty, 2nd Conjuett.” 
' Der. Amazing Thought 'of Goodneſs! = TH 
Qtr}: Can-my s: Pays think, that ere my Heart, 
(3y her kind Nature moulded -into ſoftneſs) 
Can be fo barbarous: Thoſe precious: hands” 
(Could 1 diſpole of Univerſal Monarchyy < | 
Should Sway rhe. glvridus Scepter of the World, 
But ne'er ſhall be warh ſhameful-Bondsdifhonour'd.. 
Alm. 1 will not ode * Triumph of my Love. 
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.&zwrie obtain this mournſul YiRory. 
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Oh! __ on tliis oft, Charger oul ; 
Think, (Dorza) K-. of For fin © a” 
Your Kind, mir OY 
Should now Ws ip neg 241193 ry ps Ng 
VVith your dear Life her any hope firs, © wy 
(You know he talk'd. of dire, impen Hinge ) : 
Titen my poor Princes rate Sy. anc foYl | | 
Muſt fall, alax/. a, 1£COD ZACTI Hp Hg | = 
Dor. My Pritice S0T=Þ Periſh the bord acute! | FP 
At the alarming Sound, I Start, I t remble; ES 
I'm all on fire, . Speak, ALS onders: muſt Ldo? | 
Jal. Since on oh, Liberty he bs Life depen, 
Fly from this place of. danger. to, your Friends, oats, 
Fight for the Caulg of laho ENCE,. a ol lope: Re = ER 
Alm. Fight for” thy POOr Imira's. S. Ws CEL IE 
Dor. Almira's Life ?-- Whow: gnldgo ie waive) —__ 
VVitneſs, (ye Pow'rs) hot: to TE Bs, Nh 
What Charms of. NIN or thr FOPe: 
Wias my own Lik Knox OO 
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By, my, own Life, and, which, Ys _— 
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Der. Ayert it Fates/: Oh !/Why, ({'we Hen) 
Piteſe Words of Satteſs,, that oa my Zoal?; go 
And leave it full. of 'fortoitr and D | « 2 
Alm. Hear.me, niy Lord, ome elperhyu rig, 
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Jul. rortune, alas Nets Smiles. but £0 _. | 
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By mixing, with our Joy, "— 
I tremble tor your "Clrmo= Ir 
No fooner heard of Barkarelli' $ Fa L 
But Vow'd Reverige, and OM his Vi "A | 
Alm.Werethen my, hopesbur flater ing vaitide ons. : 
O Doria's this the Fruit of. all thy. Toils2 , nl - 
Never to ſee thy dear Abnzra more. 
Ful. Ingenious Friendſhip has comtiy'd : 1 May. . 
To ſtop the torrent of his ſtormy, ag © 62S Ma 
Truſt tro my Love— | 
Alm. My better Genius, ſpeak,” 
Jul. Bound by a Solemn Oath, he ll FIR wa is, 
Till, from Triumphing Derfes, or the OR 
I bring, bim an Aſſurance of us Pardon:  . | 
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Dr. She dies, M6UltsFP8! "Mnhe Piper; ; 

I. burn to obithiv Dat SÞet Ma ket Bloothf  -- 


Sin. Hard by the Fountain, on the Arbour*s Tur: 9 xt 
Charm'd by the Coolgeſs of the peaceſul'Night,! | Ie - 
Your Victim lay in tH&f6& Arms of 'Ske SEELE 

Dur. ThisS)&p;" Wy the [tifernihPow is for Hi "EDN 


* 7o Spa} *Br4thok "ay Guide, -vnd ſet my tiuſty Fo Fe FR 
S—_— on the-watchzo Keep Intruvers: ff, '- +- © 
Spin. Follow my Rps-<: (uſtde)[Ulibeftiy Guide, chaitk Villain) 
fl" verand thog/Mblenbr mils hp blow? (Excwmre Diur. rv a 
2.f Hab-Lapuonthþ 1 Plots hav& Ita beeniCrow nd,. 
Woe Peace, Perte; Thou buly Volts: of” SON,” = 
Ties of triendſhip; Sentiments'of Horiour, " 


' Emind you not,” When Intereſt'Colimithds ; 6: 


Fortune declares for Dorfa=— There [. fit. 
Conſidering the [ſudden Thrhs of 'Chante, - Fes 
Frail Woman's Nature,” #fd' falſMew's 'Decelts; =; "RAT TS 
On. Why did not" {6Hh&Kind, Indvlgent: Power -* Lp 
Grant to my Sex this ſpecial: Priviledge, - oe 
T hat ere our Lips the fatal 7es-prondunce, 
Which (ike a Ma giek"Spelt up bur Reaſon, EH SEG: 
Conjures cur Folthnes; and'our Wits away Þ7 © £2 CY JE» 
Þht all read in the Rope BoWR oP Bike} ©: ©) W331 MY 
The various Lots to every Man aſlignd ;. | 
And _ our Hearts to them alone Engage, 
h © Eternal Volumes had Decreed: 
ky {Fw Ar& proſperous, and greats 
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22. The:: Peinteſs of i+Parma, 
Enter Durazzo with-« Dogger-inchis Hand, avid Toes.” 
who ſtands at a diſtance. <4, TE 
Dwr. 'Tis done, %is' done,; and now-my — oy Calm: C6 
Oh! The Tranſporting Charins:of deariRevenge ! prteat 
Now boaſt cf Victory, (Infultiog Daria: 2 int 
Almira's Blood attones for al-my Mudd'red Friends;:i 5: ». 
Jul. 2 Alas ! Poor Princeſs--:Tho'-huale thy guilt, <1! <-_- 
weeps II cannot keep theſe Tears for one, ;lHov's.) ..-.. 44 
Dur. to2 One thing remains; my. Vengeaucp-to compleat; - 
Julia. 4Be that thy Task-—: To:the Proud Viftorfly, - 
And in the midſt of his Triumphing Pride, 


Shew him this Steel ſtain'd' with: &/mir%'s Blood: - 
Tyll.him,. chat oce.4 could not reach hjsif6g - [1 - |/, + 45] 
Thro” her perfidious Heart, "ou to  pigros his as 0 
Promiſe, or —_— | - 

Tul. Alas! [ will Obey. 

That Doria may not Pu" Alnirgs no 

Afide] 1 muſt ſtill At the Hypoentg;in- Erin ſhip. | t 

She knees Oh. grant, Durazzo, \grapt; to forrowfnl: Fwvia, 
zo Dur. Y The dear Remains of. her unhappy: "_ "6 

That ſhe may lie in decent Pomp of. Sadnes. . - 

Dur... Darkneſs, . and: Silence Paky] thy-deſi — WE 
Be quick, and heretake Pedro-to,afliſt thee. Exzr S Talia folimed by 
Now {ct me pauſe a while— What. ſhall Ido (Padre. 
To make my Vengeance more Illuſtrious Nfl 
And to my Country leave a brave Remembragce, 

He pauſes] Of this Day's Tragedy >—> , 
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Blow up the Fort?-- O lucky thought of Mitchiet ! ! 
Let Friends be burjed in the Noble Ruins. -. -. 


Then in my Sloop, -that's waiting in the Port, 
Vil fail away, fraught with my double Treaſure, 
Almira's Casker, and my Dear Blandipa : 

I muſt ore Seas ſome happier Climate find, - . LE 
And with that wanten.dapling: of -my, Pleaſures DD 
Enjoy in Peace the Fruis of cy Tall +: Cee. 


c ; 


SCENE 


14), 


OS. abs... ORs. odd th ae 5 all a Ed WES 


w 4? 


0.1” 4 BINS co OR TM ns, 7 Sus TE Sb tao L”. - 


eds 


$4. 464% 1 SIN "iba nc 


z _— 
HT I ACT 
- 


iFho* Princefe' "of" Pavia. '+TF. 


HTO, FU Vin 12 10.0} bin 9 
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Enter. Barbarglli, with Sword in Eland:. 
Whither Oh © Whither will thoſe Traytors fly >- Ls 
Who with -2e-roere |; -hroats Cry up the Caiife ! 
When it is Profperous,——'Þut-Datnothe _— 
When we loſe Geo, "3nd Lovalty prevailse& 
See, ſee thoſe Trumpets of Sedition, How they_run ?: 
Curſt Hypocrites, True only to Hell”; 
Fool that 'T' was to truſt falſe Spinola. 
He fees Jn"QAn I deceiy'd i No— 'Tismy fiefifal Fae 
lia coming. Felefring Fate has ſent. in my Diſtreſs: 
Ele puts af bis Sor d)Liustur'lar Genius, to protect my: Lite, 
© Enter hulia; 
Jul. notÞ'So, all that's left of once ador' d Almira, 
feeivg Bar. YThe Monumental Palace of the Dead: 
By. Pedro;-Cire will ſoori'Gontain;,” - _ 
Now for my Conqu'ring, Ptofp'rons Admiral: : 
I begin- ſeriouſly to be 1n'Love. 
She. ſees Barb.} Unograteful- Object *: 
Bar. Why turn you thus; my Love-«- Tt is vnkinds. 
Oh ! Ler me gaze on thy Vitorious Charms, 7 
Eooſe all my.Griefs in Raptures R_r__ OH 
For tho' my. Fortune $ loſt-.- * I Triumph here. [* Ze offers to- 
. © #ifs her. Band; ſhe: puts him by fcornfully.. 
Jul:: Your Fereans: Joſt}: How dare You ralie of Eribmphis 2 - 
Bar Then Fain-Cargd indeed Will-you forſakt-rac? - 
Spd Frown upon-me;ike-incoaſtant-Formney - 
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:\-Boy, «Carr this Þ6"(2ue; "Juft HeaGVag) No an inhtgk ans A 
Jud: Tis true, 'and-prudent 3 ——-—q_—_— IK 
If all Events be fixd by Fate's Decrees, , 
None but kind'Fools, Fond © thei? dwn andoins <5 02D 
Will Fate oppoſe,. and -helpia finkiog Wretch, ok 
Who by his Deſtiny is doom'd tq Ruin., , TI. 
BF: Is this, (perfidious Maid!) myTovy 5: wm __ 
-**JÞ We know that Love'is but 4 ' pfSfittÞ Sonny; DOOR 
You uſe to'Charm paor Woman into Ruin,. ... -: 
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Woman's the Jet, and No aſence of your (Pa X ; 
Bar. Say, rather, (a thleſsandupgrateful fiman), dent] 
That when ttc Wealrh : is gone; which made th 
The Love decays, Which by | the Wealth. Was 4 <1 Mo 
Ja -Cyrle; Curſe, thy Stars, and ne'er accule my. "Heart ; "es 
We all are Born with ſome prevaili: ag Paſſion, | | | 
Which drives.qur. Wills,, 2aq oyer-rules our Choice; | | 
Mine 1s to Shiaer.che hi bh Sphere of. Greatneſs, 7 — = 
Bar. Doſt thou in{ult, 7: Sordid, AtousManiſ), 
, Have you feorgotithg Sacred Wor you gave me} . 
Think cf the dreadful Tie of Solemn Oaths ; | Ve 
== Remember how you Vow'd Eternal.Love. DE, i | 
- Jul. I Vol gy 66S ;thme, AH Halch to, Aerbarelh,” Rt” 
But I remember $99, - Ro La ad ou 
It was to Barbarell: "OR queror, Es 
And not to Barbgreith _ J 
Fight Dor th (& you Sar). regain. thy Forrunes, 
Ang theo; (of Couyrſg thou 9. eregain jm Love © 
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The . Princeſs of Parma. 25 
Jal. Rail on, (poor Slave) whilſt, full of pleaſing Thoughts, 


I fly to meet thy glorious Conqueror ; 
Ten thouſand Hearts muſt on his Triumph wait, 
And Mine the firſt of all—— [ Exet Julia, 


Bar. Baſe, ſordid Sez! Shame of the whole Creation! 


*O horrid %0und?-- Lead me ,Deſpairand Rage|[*7rumpet within 
yo wat: jul Death, and Deſolation rcign. ( Exit Barbar. 


A noiſe rf Trumpets] _ drawing his Sword. 


4 fout within] Long live great Daria, Father of his Country. 
Eu:-r Doria, follow d by Zinelli,Grimaldi, and a Crowd of People. 


Hur: rl Enough, Enough, (ny Fellow Citizens) 
to the Be Loyalſtill, and peacefully Enjoy | 
Crout. 5 he welcome Bleſſings of this happy Change. | 


Croud going off ] 100g live great Dorza Father of hisCountry ! 


Der. to Zin. ro. ow my Friends Welcome,welcometo my Arms, 
and Grim. STo you belong the Honours of this Triumph, 
Grim. This glorious Change your Ualour has atchiev'd. 

Zin. Genoa preſerv'd by ygup Victorious Arms, 

Muſt to Poſterity. Record your Fame, 

And in the Sacred Annals of our Times, 

The Hero.Celebrate, who ſtopt her Ruin. | 

Der. Forbear,(ay.riends) I have but.done my Duty, 

Virtue be my Reward—— 1 ask ne more; 

I never lov'd the flatrring found of Praiſe, 

I owe my Life to Gezoa—— Gratitude, 

And not the proſpett of vain-glorious Honour, 

Makes thoſe my Foes,,. that dare diſturb her Peace ; 

But {till the Rebel lives--- Go, brave Grimald;, 

Go, my Z:nelli--- Try to find him out. LExeunt Zin. and Git 

Now on the Wings of Love, (bleſt Doria) fly, 


 Atmira Calls 1---- Oh! FI not lofe one Moment, 


I come, 1 come, my Princeis--- [4s Doria zs going, he meets 
'Julia 28 Tears ; be Starts back 3 in great ſurpriſe. 
Julia return'd ! How fares my dear Almira 2 
Whet mean thoſe Tears? (Good Heav'ns) 
J&l. fighs] Unhappy Fate ! Oh! 
Der. A fudden horrour over-caſts my Soul, 
And all my Thoughts are diſmal, FEE : 
2 Ohy 
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[1 Oh 1 Quickly tell, or wild DiſtraRion kills mes, 
(Fj Say, Is the ſafe 2--- Is ſhe alive » Oh, ſpeak; 
Jul. weeps] Alas ! She is no more- 

Dor. his Eyes fix'd onthe Ground) Almira dead? ? 

Jz!, Oh? Why was 7 reſerv'd to ſee this day ? 
This day more dreadful, than Eternal night. 

Dor. .Almira dead? And I the wretched Caule? > 
No, there is not in the vaſt, howling Crowd 
A Soul fo black, and ouilty as my own. 

Enter Grimaldi. | 

Grim. O Mournful | Tragedy ! Oli Dora! O my Friend ! 
What killing ſound, what diſmal Change of Fortune ® 
Fadro was Seizd retatniig £0 the Fort, . * ES | 
Who frighted by the horrour of his Guilt, ; -—M 
Trembling Confeſt Almirs's Bloody Marder: Se iro rn 

Dor. Then, then ſhe's gave, and al! wy Gra her, 
Moura, mourn for ever, rok Mo 

Grim. Sad be the cay, ES : | 
"i I which ſuch worth Innocent bas wy v1? = 21 
* Dor, leans@ Some pitying Eero pport'4 or 1 "YL | 
þ upon Grim, My trembling | rn inder'my: SordOw ol _ | 

\nd cannot = the weight :O o ty th ove” me Fafe, 
The ſtrings of Life are looſe; SAY IHES. Heary met break. 
's Be kind, and if you. can,  Eftreale me IONS. 
"uy. Teil me the worit of dear Almira's Fate, © 
[ff Ewill kill me ſure Then 1 Tall be T8 
þ I the dark Womb of Earth, Pe 4iCoT | L=b 
8 7al. Should from their Hollow Vh Vattts'p eG! Mr "+ {0} » Shah 
To fill your Ears with hideous Grofn me Shrieks OR, wo 
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vl Fhe Sound to you would-not be tif To! weanding. W 
be AS this black Tragedy.. LOA 
or, The killing Reperition iltrelieve, me, © 

wif will keep pace with'the. ſac,” dolefit] Story pe; ER. 
and, 2s you ceaſe to ſpeak, c:flolve UW29, 
ful The Governor, that Yak inhattan' Tray /tor,. I 


} Enrage, che Rebcls were all Joom'd'ty > Death 7 RED ; 
"mn 54 ore to Revenge their Bloog on poor Atmira. id EEE } 
*% &pcd! 919US Crueity ! ' MALIOTLY Et (ET ES 
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Could move the: Tyrant--* With this fatal Steel[*She fews Du- 
Staind, nd ſtill reektieig with her Royal Blood.(razzo's Dagger. 
Grim. O Horrour! Horrour! _ : 
Dor. opens Strike, (Julia) {trike, Behold my Boſom ready, 
14 'Breeft.- SHere lodge the precious Relick of Almzira. 
Oh! My Heart leaps to meet Aimira's Blood. 
Grim, Hide,” hide tt-trom his Sight — 
Dor. Where muſt I look 2. 
To find the Path, that leads to welcome Death ? 
Grim. How Fares it with my Friend 2 
Dor. Oh! Wondrous well? | 
For now I ſtand' upon the Bounds of Life, 
Rezdy to Launch into th' Eternal Deep : 
Farewel vain gaudy Triumphs, Glorious Conqueſts, 
And all the Pageantry. this World Prides in, 
To Ezrth 1 bead, from whence [ firſt did ſpring ; 
Take, take thy Prey, (devonring Grave)—— 
Grima My -Dorta'? :- | 
Dor. (Dear Grimaldi) foon I ſhall be no more ; 
By all the Love you ever had for Dor ; 
By all the Pity due to dying Friends; 
Let my laſt Words Engage your Piety - 
Honour the rich Remams of Dear Amira, 
And thy poor Doria's Duſt, with Fun'ral Pomp: 
Oh! Let one Grave contain: us; that our Aſhes 
May mix below, as did our Souls above. 
Fal. I ow'd that pious Duty to my Princeſs, 
With moving Tears the Tyrant I entreated 
Not to deny to poor afflicted Fulia 
The Relicks of her Friend —— 
Repoſited within thoſe rev rend Walls, ſhe lies ; 
Where in Majeſtick Order ſtand around, 
The awtul Statues of your Anceſtars ; 
Behold--- Some hand the Sacred Gates unfolds. 
ce The Chappel opens, fhews a Pallate cover'd 


: with black, Monrners ſtanding about it. 
Grim. Iis dreadiul! &Q round the Chappel are [oh ft bay St a- 
tnes repreſenting ſo many deceaſedHeroes 
of Doria's Family, 
A Pele adhter here, let me Mourn my laſt, 


the Pallate andp Here let me fay the Tribute of my Sorrow : 
cilngs about it. E 2 Flow 
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Flow, preſſ ing Tears, and Bath the glorious Relielt ; 
Thus ! «ill Cling about this precious: Shrine. Pp 4 Nt 
O Almira, my ever Lou'd Almzra, abs Rt. 
I Eo thee thus, and make thee mine. for ever. 
im. Turn, turn, good Dorza,: from this mobrafal Objea, 
It is of too diſmal for your fight. 7 7 oats 
Dor. Oh! Never, never, force mefrom'imy Loki 
Fate ſhall not take this deareſt Treaſure from me; © 
Here I could ſtand, and petrifie with Grief, - 
Thus thus become a Monument of Sorrow ; © 1 + » 
Here let me end this miſerable life, Rr OS lh 
And you Þ{ajeſtick Ghoſts, (departed Heroes) 4 
From whom alas / this wretched Breath I drew, 
RECEIVE within this hofpitable: Roof, 
Fre laſt, and maſt unhappy ot your Race. | 
Grim, | know, my Friend, the Greatneſs of your loſs, 
i. grant no Man had &'re ſuch Cauſe to)grieve. /'' --\ 
Dor. Oh! IT could fill theſe Walls with piercing. Groans, 
And rend the Sacred Vaults with Lamentations, © © 
But I muſt not diſturb theſe peaceful Aſhes. 
SIcep, precions Shade, and never wake to Sorrow, 
Whilſt, here L2neath thy Feet, thy Dora dies, Li 
Ze lies down | Bs Earth my Bed, where F may reſt for ever: 
Grim, Patton, ſhould, (like a Vapou;): paſs away : 
When Nature, Eriencthip, Love'have had their Courtie, 
'71< time tor Reaſon to rake place: 
Dor. 'T1is Reaton tells me, I muſt gneve.ior ever; 
There is, alas ! no Comfort, bur in Death. 
Crim, Fear, bear, my Voice—— 
Hor. Aimira's Voice 1s gone, 
nere 15 no Earmony 1n-any other, i 
My beauicous Sun will riſe no more to chear me, 
Mo Bezms of Hope can fhine--- End thy work,{ Fate) - 
Cank! F10Uto 2rcater [tis reſerve thts life of Woe ? 
i teel "Thee, (Death) I febl thee at- my Hea:r, 
O we'come Remedy of -alf my Griefs, 
52d Thoughts Le now at reſt—— Farewell, ( poor Þarth.) 
Irio. Th NJ us, you live, my Friend — 
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| Dyr. I come; bleſt Saint, I come. _ - 
Yall What ſhall I do to.rouze his ſtupid Sorrow ? 22 
I'll mind him, by a falſhood, of his Vow—— 


. Hear what with breaking Heart fad Fulia ſpeaks. 


Dor. Oh ! Let it be of Heav'n, or dear Amira, 
For this poor World is nothing now to Dox/a. 

Jul. As in my Arms th' Expiring Princeſs lay... 
She talk'd of Bliſs, pray'd for her Dorza's Life, 
And ſomething too confuſedly ſhe ſaid, 
Of the Eternal Tie of Sacred Vows. 

Dor. Ha ! Did my dying Princeſs Name a Vow ? 

Jel. She did, ts? — Then, with a dying Sigh, 
Bad me for ever love her Gentle Dora. 

Dor. * Yes, dear Almira, you ſhall be Obey 'd; [* Starts up, 

and after ſome Pauſe ſpeaks paſſi onately 


Madam, my Term is fix'd--- few Minutes more 


Compleat my Fate, and End this wretched lite. 
Jul. I judge of your Aﬀiiction by my. own 
But ftil]----- 
Dor. In vain youll try---- I know my Vow,. 
And I will not Die perjur'd to Almira, 
'Twere high Impiety--- Fil meet you at the Altar, 
In Pomp as Sad, and Mournful, as my Heart, 
My hand Pill give you, which my Vow Enpag'd, 
But n&er that Heavt,. her Love alone can claim. 
Grim. Time to your Sorrow will afford a Cure, 
And heai theſe wounding, melancholy Thoughts.. 
Dor. Never, (my Friend) the fatal Vow perform'd, | 
What have I more to do 1n this poor World? 
This Labyrinth of Cares, and Scene of Woe 2 
I would not with to live another day, 
For all the Pomp, and gaudy Pride of Empires... 
Lead me to the Temple, 
Pl 6ll the Holy Place with Repetitions : 
Of my Eternal Truth to dear Almira, 
Then, ready Victim, at the Altar bleed, 
And fall.a. Solemn Sacrifice to Love.  FEExit Doria, lean 
ATTN ing en Grimaldi. 


Jul, 


" Ful. ſola) Shall then his Death blaſt all my blooming hopes ? 
Curs'd be that thought ! T{l meet him at the Altar, 

And there prevent his horrid Reſolution. | 

Falſe Tears, deceitful Words, and all the Turns 

Of Female Artifice, be now my Reſuge. - © > 

For where good Arguments cannot prevail, Woes 

Wt A Woman's Subtilty does ſeldom fatl. es 447 
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Enter Durazzo and Spinola, with Swords draws. 


2's . Ps) 


Dur. Landina Murderd-3 2 
1 Sftn. Yes, Murder, Friend, and Barbarouſly Murder'd. 
EN Dur. Revenge once more my Stormy Brealt pofleſs, 
Hf Come on, let's to that thirſty Deity 
A thouſand Victims k1:il, glut her with Seas of Blood. 
"4 Know you the Murderer Oe, En 
Il, Spin. I know the Villain —— 
Ml Dur. Name him, and he dies, 

Spin, I will be yait, and ſecond your Revenge, 
But promiſe firſt, the Traytor ſhall not live. 

Dar. If ere ro Mercy he inclines my Heart, 
May Thunder firike me cead.* i 
'TR8 Spin. Then on thy head let all thy Curſes fall, 
oe! "Tis thy own hand has cone the bloody Deed. 
f.. Dar. Perdition ! Where am I > 
Spin. And *tis by me, by me thou wert betray, 
Is When for A/m:ras Blood thy raging Heart did burn. 
£188 Vile Traytor, couldſt thou think, I'd joyn withthee ? 

| And be the Miniſter of thy wild Fury 2» 

My timely Care her precious life ſecur'd, 
bi I did thy Rage deceive, and in the Garden - 
4 Dire&t the blow to thy Blandina's Heart. 
K Dur. Cursd Hyppocrite, and didſt thou Cant for this? 
SPI. 
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Spin. Then from the bleeding Maſs her hideous Head was fe- 
And thrown into the Se—— . (vei'd, 
Dar. Help, help me, (Furie:) 
Think not thou Canting exquiſite, praying Villain, 
An caſie Death ſhall for thy Crime Atone ; 
No,— All the Tortures howling Fiends endure, 
Seem yet too little-for my full Revenge. 
Within there.—— 
| Enter four Soldiers, 
Seize the Traytor. 
Spin. Do, (Friends) as he Commands. [.7he Sold. ſeize Dur. 
Dur. Rebels. how dare you ? 
Spiv. Thou art.the Rebel; 1n great Dorza's:Name; 
We take once more poſlic{lion of the Fort : 
The Injur'd Princeſs,in whoſe Death thou Triumpiiſt, 
Savd from thy Rape, to thy Confuſion lives. 
Dur. Monſter. of Villany! _ +. 
9pin. Away with the foul Traytor —— 
For Racks, and publick Infamy,. reſerv'd, 
In ſome dark Vault load him with maſſy Chains, 
There let him Groan in horrour of his Guilt. 
Dr. Hanging, C find) muſt be my Deſtiny, 
When cre Fate calls, be this my Dying Speech: 
Good Souls beware of Canting Hy ppocrites, 
In all Rebellious Wars Religion is the Breath, 
Thar fills the Sails,--- but Int'reſt is the Compaſs, 
By which Ambitious Knaves dire& their Courſe. 
To Uſurpation, and Illegal Power. 
Now, (Villair) do thy worſt. [Exit Dur, gaardedby the Sold. 
” Enter Almira. | 
Alm. When (ball I ſee the Darling of my Love? _ 
_ $9in. The Tyrant's feiz'd, andall hereown your Pow'r. 
Alm. O Spinola, I owe my life to thee;. 
S'in. Innocent Virtue: is the Care of Heav'n, 
And 'tis to Heav'n yau owe your Safety. | 
Alm. Believe my-grateful Heart-- Whatever Fortune 
Thy Wiſhes can Embrace, and Dorza give, 
Thy. Zedl,.and. Loyalty ſhall now Command. 
pin. Succeſs is my Reward 


_ 
—_— 
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Alm. ToCrown my Joy, 
Conveigh me ſecretly to Doria's Palace, 

I muſt ſarprize my dear, Viftorious Lover, 

And with Admira's Smiles adorn his Triumph, 

Run ſwiftly, (Time) till that bleſt Minute comes, 
oF That brings meto my Hero. Exit Almira, attenzed by 
P: _ VP. | 


SCENE Chana, to the Town 
A Court before the Temple. 


Enter Julia with a Dagger in her Hand, follow'd by Carina. 


7ul. Oh! What a Scene of Horrour, and Deſpair! 
Had not my Care the fatal blow prevented : 
ii Car. I could not ſee thro' the valt preſſing Croud. 
Me Jul. I tremble itill at the Amazing Thought ; g 
| No ſooner was the Holy Rite pertorm'd, 
But Dor/a, (10w my moſt aftlifted Lord) 
With Looks diſtracted at the Altar ſtanding, 
#1, Witneſs, ye Pow'rs, he cries--- And you, (ay, Fr _ 
mil Tell all the World, I was uſt to Alnzra, . 
Wa! True to my Vow, and faithful to her Love: 
$48 This faid, he dzew this Infirument of Death; pe! 
Oiterd to ſittke, I ſnatch'd it from his hand, 
| hen pale, and trembling ar his Feet [ tell. 
$40 Car. Wondrous Def ſoar ! 
od. Fu, No ſooner 1 recover'd, i ID | 
18 But 1n foft Words of Tendernefſs and Love, I 
Wt | (With his beſt Friends) I ſtrove to Calm his Grief, 
And te his Mind a happy Peace reſtore; 
 Deat and Infenſible to all we urgd, 
He call'd for Death, and chid that pious Care, 
Which ftopt the horrid project of his Mind. | 
Behold he-comes--- What Eye alas! can ſee 
That moving ObjeR, and not melt in Tears. 
 [Burie 1 ala, follw'd 4 Carina. | 


Enter 


6 
—-_ 


CRE... Wk. ai tin oy A rb on IN ea nd. 
MA a 4 95 bs ; v 


_— 4 
hs 


- Ks 7 of | 
The Princeſs of Parma. 33 


Enter Doria in a Mournivg Habit, ſhewing a great Diſorder in his 
Looks, and Adion, leaning ſometimes on Tinelli, ſometimes 
on Grimaldi, 


Dor. Whither, my Fmer:ds, Oh! whither will you lead me? 
Zin, Compoſe your Thoughts, we lead you to your Palace. 
Dor. I have, alas! no Palace, but a Grave, 
—— Oh! why fo flow, thou Jaſt relief ?_— 
Grim. By the dear Name of Love, 
By allthe Ties of pure, and facred Friendſhip, 
Pity the Tears of a fond tender Wife, 
Whoſe ſad, deſpairing Heart muſt break with yours. 
Dor. I have no Wife but Death, —1in her cold Arms 
My Griefs will ſleep, and never more awake. 
Zin, Our Time 1s ſet, and fix'd, our Days are told, 
And no Man knows the limits of his Life, 
This Minute may be mine, the next another's, 
But (i111 all Mortals muſt the Summons wait, 
And not uſurp on the Decrees of Fate, 
By haſt'ning their own Ends. bt 
Dor, Fondnels for Life, ſuch Thoughts as theſe inſjire. 
Grim. Self-Murder, Nature and our Souls abhor. 
Dor. What other Remedy has Nature left 
For Ills b-yond a Cure, but welcome Death ? 
Which ends our Sorrows, and our Joys begins. 


_ Why ſhould the wretched live?-— Sure parttal Fate 


Conceals from Men-the happineſs of dying 
To make 'em pleas'd with this amuling Life. 
Zin. Enjoy your Friends, and be by Them enjoy'd, 
Be bleſt in them, as they're all bleſt in. you. : 
Dor. I am not worth the pious care of Friendſhip, 
Curſt as I 2m, to Miſery, and Sorrow, * | 
What Bleſſing can I be 2 What Comfort give ? 
Better todie, than linger out in pain, 
Uncalie to my ſelf, a burden to my Friends, ? 
Let Thoſe, the World calls happy, wiſh to live, 
My Happineſs is, not to be. - 
Grim, Lite is. a' Burden; and yet Death'sa Terrgur, 
Dor. Not to a Mind loſt in deſpair, like mine , 
The Terrours of my Fhoughtsare worſe than Death, 
ED: F 
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A laſting Torment, — Oh! for ſome skilſal Pilot, 
To ſteer this little Voyage of my Life, 

And Land me ſafe upon the Peaceful Shoar,. 

I cannot bear theſe Storms. | 

Zin. Tho', Vulgar Souls may fink under Misfortunes, 
Tis nobly great, and worthy Admiration, 

To meet with Wondrous Courage, mighty Ills, 
Andftraggle with hard Fortune, 

Dor. Oh how we doat on this poor thing call d _ 
Even in Miſery ? How Men will catch 
At everylittle Twig. to hold 'emup, 

And keep 'em (till from ſinking to their Reſt; 

When I ruſt touch that happy Shoar of Peace, 

And ſeethe Joyful Land of Bliſs before me, 

Shall I poor Wretch wiſh for a Wind, 

To throw me back on a Tempeſtuous Sea, 

As if it were a Pleaſure to be toſt, 

Or Men were fond of Storms, and Dangers 2? > 

Grim. This Age abounds with faſhionable — 
Criticks in Vice, but Impotentin Vertue, 

Such Burdens of the Earth, the World can ſpare ;. 
Hero's bor: to tread thepaths of Glory, 

Ve (till revere, and (till enjoy in fear; 

For, like the Sun, they Riſe, —but Set-too ſoon ; $ 
Long may the World proclaim.your Victories 5 
For 'tis your Fame, and Triumphs make us great, 

Dor. Will future Fame my preſent lils relieve ?- 
What's Fame, - my Friends, that flatt'ring, noiſie Sound, 
But the bold Lie of. Univerſal Vogue, 
Thouſands of-Men fall in the Field of Honour, 
Whoſe Warlixze Deeds. die in inglorious Silence, 
Vbilft V1unting Cowards favour'd by Blind Fortune, 
Reap all the Fruit of their ſucceſsful Toils, 
And build their Fame upon their noble Ruines. 

Zin, If future Fame has no prevailing Charms, 

"Tis ſweet to live the Darling of: the World. 

Dor. Isit a pride, alas ! topleaſe a World, 
Where hoveſt Thoughts area Reproach to Man, 
Where Knaves look great, and groaning Vertue [tarves, 
A World. of: Madnels, Falſhogd; and Injuſtice, TY” 
Where Men. polieſt with a tzue Brutiſh Fury, | 
Eagerly 
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Eagerly thirſt after each other's Blood, 
And their own Image cruelly deſtroy : Ly U 
From fuch a World, who would not be divorc'd : > 
Farewell then. 
Grim. Think not your Friends can leave you to deſpair. 
Dor. Are you my Friends, and yet refuſe me Comfort ? 
Zin. May Reavin preſerve your Life ! 
Dor. This is unkind : 
Oh ! why would you prolong my wretched Life, 
Togive alarger Run to my Misfortunes, 
When the next moment, Imay beat reſt ; 
O cruel Pity !-——O my dear Almira ! 
Muſt Doria live to ſay you are no more. 
Grim: Once more;once more think of your Moutning Bride. 
Dor. I do, my Friends, | 
I fee her on the Battlements of Heav-o, 
She calls for Doria, her beloved Dora, 
There, not on Earth, . my Glorious Bride expects me, 
Where endleſs Bhs, where Joys, apd Pleaſures flow, 
Where tocompleat my Happineſs for ever, 
I ſhall be bleſt with my Almira. 
Zin. Hear, hear me ſpeak ; fee dear Grimaldi's Tears. 
Dor. Did ever deny you any thing ? 


_ Oh! leave me but one moment to my (elf. 


Grim: Friendſhip forbids. 

Dur. Nature with Grief, and bending Cares oppreſt, 
Longsto lay down the Burden cf her Woes. 

Zin. O Doria! on my Knees 1 thus intreat you, [ Kneels to 
By me the Senate ſends, to'beg your Life; Doria. 
Your Country, but juſt! now preferv'd by you, 

Muft falla Prey to Rebels if you die ; 

In pity to your ſelf, in pity to your Friends, 

Give o'er theſe Thoughts of Sadneſs, and Deſpair, 
And let your Soul liften to words of .Peace. 

Dor, Dear Friend, forbear, ——my Soul ts on the wing, 
And cannetliſten to a Mortal's Voice, 


Farewel for ever. [ Exit, Doria, 
Grim. Let's follow, good Zinelli,—  follow'd by tis 
Zin, Bounteous Heav'n, —— Friends, 

Inſtruct us how to give: him fome- Kiliet;: | 
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The Scene changes. Doria's Palace. Emnter _— 


Alm. What fallen Fears intrude their Terrours on me? 
Ceaſe, frigh:ful Omens, to perplex my Soul, | 4 
and let my Thoughts be free for Extafies of Joy, 

Oh!” the tranſporting Bliſs of meeting Lovers ! 

I thank thee, Fate, for all our Dangers paſt, 

For they will -aiſe our Happineſs to Raptures 3. 

Come, my V Ctorious Lover, ——why folong ?: 

Th-(e eager Ar:ns are open to receive thee 5. 

*'T'is :wee: to fiitd a Heroin a Lover,. 

And make his haughty Triumphsend in Fondnefs... 

Sicep has not clus'd thoſe Eyes, ſince laſt we parted, [She lies on 
Here will I reit, till my. dear Hero comes, Conch and falls aſiedp. 
Andi 1 {ofc Slumbers loſe the tedious Minutes, [Soft Muſick, 


Enter Julia. 


Jul, A Woman's Love, when bleſt with a Return, 
I; peace of Heart, and overflowing © TY 
Bur (lighted F ondneſs turns to furious Rage, 
What wondrcus Charms. adorn'd Alwira's Face, 
That J=lia ſhou'd be thus deſpis'd ?- | 
Ha ! is then Hell at Work ?-— her angry Ghoſt [She fees. 
Com:s to reproach me, for the Bloody Murder,  Aitaura, 
Confuſion! Docs ſhe breath > —I am betray'd, 
Durazzo's turn da Friend to Innocence, 
And falſc to my Revenge z- 
Cars'd be my Policy !' That e'er I ſhould employ. 
Another Hand, to ſhed a Rival's B!ood:: A 
What muſt be done ? I'll never ſtop at .miſchief,, . [She draws 
But take the hint th' Infernal Genius gives me, 4 Dazeer, 
And former Crimes by. anew Crime ſecure, 
Thus let her die, and never boaſt of Conqueſt. [She s going 


70 Stab her, but ſeeing Doria, ſhe ſtops her. Hand, 


Emter Doria, 


Dor. EF have deceiv'd their care, and now. am free for Death, 
[ Afede, ſeeing neither- Julia, nor Almira. 
Jul, Curgd, curs'd Delay !— | {Erows the Dagger and goes off. 


Dor, 


> Mr as 
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Dor. Who curſes my Delay ? = [ Aſide, 

Whoe'er thou art, [thank thee for the Cu:ſe 3 

VVhat gone ?—— Twas kind however, —-Thus I (cize thee, 

And hug thee to my Boſom, till I die, {He ſees the Dagger, 

Till thou, for ever, joya'lt me to Almira, and takes it up. , 
Alm. VVho calls Alwira? [ Wakes, but ſees not Doria. 

Sure twas ſome Singing Angel broke my Sleep, | 

Or the foft Muſick of my Deria's Voice. 
D.r. Glorious Inhabitant of Heav'n, "4G 

From the bright Regions of Immortal Light 

Look down, —To thee thy ever conſtant Doria 

Is offering this Sacrifice. [ As Doria is going to ſtab him- 

ſelf, Almica riſes,. ſees. him, and runs to him in a oreat- 
Tranſport of Foy, he ſinks in a Chair, -as in a $woon. 

Alm. *'Tishe! Oh! "ris my Doria [ Rans to him, 
Dor. Heavens! Oh! Ol [ Sizkirg in his Chair. 
Alm, Thus let me grow 1n my dear Lovers Arms, | 

Thus let melook onmy Triumphing Doria, 

And in theſe Raptures gaze my Life away : 

Oh! Speak, my Love, al:s! Exceſs of Joy 

Has ſtruck too quick upon his raviſh'd Senſes, 

I wasto blame thus to {urprize his Soul, 

VVith the tranſporting, unexpected Pleaſure, 

' Dor. VVhy dot thou, bufie Fancy, fode!udeme? : 
VVith fl-eting Images of painted Air, [Turns bis Head about 
*'Tis all Vluſton. in a diſtraited manner. 

Alm. On! call my Doria, call thy wandring Soul, 
Cometo thy {cIf, and to thy dear Almira, 
Fear not, my Life, I am no vain Delufion, . 
Smooth witha Look the Terrours of my Breaſt, 
Turr, turn thy Eyes, and chear me with a Smile, . 

Dor. Sure 'tis a. Vifion, or I am a Fiend [ Alde. 
Accursd to allthe Horrours of Deſpair. . 

Alm. Can Doria then miſtake Almira's Voice? 
That tender Voice, that charm'd him into Love, 
Haſt thou forgot that ſoft endearing Name, 
Never in vain before pronounc'd ? —— 
Oh ! hear meſpeak, Ihave a thouſand Thinge, 
Moſt wondrous Things to tel}, and all of Love. 

Dor, * Coverme, Ex:th; take-me, thou dark A%y(s, 
To horrid Depth, as boundleſs asmy VVoe. 

 *[ Sees Almira, then turns his Head again. Ali. 


—_— 


. Confufton, Shame, and Guilt, are all my Portion. 


- Has Death depriv'd thee of ſome Friend thou lov'dſt ? 


 Oh!O! 
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«s Alm, By all our mutual Sufferings, and Fears ; 
By all our Love, and our moſt tender wiſhes, _ 
Damp not the Joy of this fo happy Meeting, 
Open thoſe Eyes, which firſtenflam'd Amira, 
Tell her ſhe's ſtill the Obje&of thy Love, 
Or thus I bend theſe drooping Eyes to Earth, 
Sunk in Deſpair, andloſt intrembling Fears, - 
Till thy foft Voice does raiſe my Soul to Lite. © 
Dor. Beſt, as the faireſt of your Glorious Sex, 
Heav'n for great Vertue hasrich ſtore of Bleflings, 
May all be pour'd upon your precious Head 3 
But Oh ! I ama VVretch, a Perjur'd Villain, 
Fly me, great Princeſs, never think of Dorza, 
I cannot bear your Sight, ——Eternal Curſes, 


Take pity,Fates,and give meleavetodie.| Sinks again ins Chair. | 
Alm. Explain this frightful Myſtery good, Heavens, 

VVhy is my Lover perjur'd ? —V Vhy a VVretch ? 

VVhy in this Glorious Day, a Dreſs ſo diſmal ? 

Bear me, cold Earth, I am too faint to move, 

Or in thy peaceful boſom, now receive me, 

It I muſt hear my Doria's (till Unhappy 3 

Deareſt of Mien, thou Life of all my hopes, | She VVeeps. 

Pity theſe Tears, and do not torture me, 

I cannot be thus Unreſolv'd, and Live. 
Dor. Oh! O! |  FSighs. 
Alm. Alas ! Thy heart will break, —tell me thy Thoughts, 


oo 


Hug not a killing Sorrow to thy Breaſt; 


'Twere ſadindeed, exceeding fad, my Doria, 
But (till thy fond, thy dear Alara lives, 
And can't her-Love afford Thee ſome Relief ? 
Dor. Death! Unkind. Death, thou wilt now come to2 late, 


Alm. Give methat Sigh, Oh! why is Doria's Grief 
VVith pattial care-conceal'd from his Almira 2 
Dare you not traſt me ? —I am that Almira, 
VVhothroughthe various Changes of your Fortune, 
Has ſtill remain'd the Partner of your Fate, 
Joyful, or Sad, as you were bleſs'd, or wrong'd : 
I could havefollow'd you een to the Grave ; | 
Ah! 
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Ah! why this Change in my dear Doria's Looks? 
What have I done to forfeit. all his Goodneſs ? 

I beg you on my Knees, believe me Innocent 3 
Guilty of nothing, but Excefs of Love, 

Of Leve for you, —Oh ! K this be my fault, 
Forbid it, Powers, that I ſhould e'er Repent. | 

Dor. Let:it be hid, and never be reveal'd, | Riſes up, 

Fhat fatal, horrid Secret of my Soul; 

And Oh!'It when kind Death has laid me down 

In humble Duſt, you chance to hear my Story, 

Curſenot my Memory —lImpute to Fate 
Your Wrengs, and my Misfortunes <—PFarewell, [Doria of 
Thou Injur'd [nnocence, FarewelI' fers to'go, Almira ſtops him. 

Alm. Oh! Never, never leave me, [ Clings to hint. 
If I muſt die, Death's welcome in theſe Arms, 

One Blefling of the Fates my Heart entreatcd, . 
The greateſt Ican eter «njoy on Earth, 

It was to meet my Doria, —''m now bleſt, 

And muſt we part with ſuch deſpairing words? 

It muſt not be :--9h ! comfort my poor Heart, 
Fake me, . my Love, take me to thy dear Boſome, 
For tk e:el live, but torn-from thence, I die. 

Dor. Ceaſe, ceaſe, great Princeſs, to affli&. your Soul, 
To? ſoon, alas, you'll know that fatal Secret, " op 
Which my ſad, breaking Heart dares not revea], 
Too ſoon you'll Curſe your Fond, Believing Love; 
Q Cruel Thought ! O Diſmal parting !/ | 
The ſpiteful handof Fate has got between us, ; 
And thus for ever thruſts me from my Bliſs. Exit. Dorta. 

Alm. ſola, Stay, Stay, my Life; —what gone ? For ever gone? 
Where dwells Dcſpaic? —For, there is now-my Refuge, 

Oh ! IamRackd, torn with Imagination; 

My Doria fa'ſe ! No,—Heavyens, it cannot be,. 

1 Doria cannever wrong his dear Almiraz . 

J. Where, where's my Friend ? My True, my Faithful Julia © 

| She'll fix my Thoughts, —Oh ! I muſt ſee my Love, 

I muſt, I cannot live, I'm wild, diſtrated, 

Lead me to him, ſome kind Inſpiring Pow'r, 

And let me learn at once his Secret, and my Doom, [Exit. 


Tte End of the Fourth ACT, 
ACT 
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—_—_— 


AS TVS ME L 


Exter Julia, purſued by Barbarelli, with Sword in Hand. 


Jal. LF IRote&t me, Heavins, —Oh! whither ſhall I fly? 
Bar. Think'it Thou to '{cape, dark Miniſter of Hell, 

Thou Fury ſent by the Infernal Councils, | 
To hurl Confuſion through the World? | 

Jul. Oh! Mercy, mercy, gentle Barbarel/;, 

Bar. Avenging Pow'rs, can that word Mercy flow 
From ſuch a Cruel Monſter, as Thou art > - 
Falſe to thy Princeſs, perjur'd tomy Love, 
Thy proud Ambitious Heait knew no Reſtraints 
Periſh with Thee, the Fruit of all thy Ctimes. 

Jal. Oh! Ifce Fury flaming in your Eyes, | 


Pardon the Fault of ſtrong prevailing Love. 
Bar. Sorc'reſs, give not the gentle Name of Love 
To Helliſh Plots, and horrid Works of Darkneſs; 
By thy perr:icious Artsmy Friend ſ{cduc'd, 
Extended on the Rack, Curling thy Name, 
VVith dying Groans has own thy Villanies, | 
By Thee perftidious Fiend, I was betray 'd, 
By Thee undone, and fold to direful Ruine, 
- Horrid, as 1s thy Sou], be my Revenge; 
But Oh ! the Bloody Miniſters of Fate 
Prefs hard upon me, —Here I'll ſtand my Doom, 


Enter Zinelli, Spinola with Soldiers. 


Zin. So periſh all the Traytors totheir Country, - 


As I ſhall fee proud Barbarell; fall. | Runs at Barbarellt. 
Jul, Save, kird Zinelk, ſave poor JuÞa's Life, | 
ado) Opin, There, —at a Rebel's Heart, — [ Zinelli and 
"j Spinola fight againſt Barbarelli. 
th Bar, Tis done, 'tis done, [ Mortally Wounded. 
4 fa Through my deep bleeding VVounds Lite flows apace, 


Proud Geog now may Triumph in my Death, 
| But 


MT WG 
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But Jzlia never hall, —DiePrairdf>die 3" { He rag! uhe 
Die, curſed Author of thig! Bvenic: 1+ ad GUSRE 6% #4'Y 
And fince Ambutioh was thyd&linfwiſh,: nu? tie Us 90G 
Go,andReigii QueenofthelInfernal Shades. [Batb. al tothe; 
Jul, Oh! LY haſt Kill'd me, Barbarous Villain, . [ Leuss 
13  GRATILG 2 Yo BORA 06 i 8 type Pof Be Soldiers. | 
Zin. Terrour the y ;elding Fat Faign will, + ih | 
To publick View the Ttaytof3 VP: expoſe 
Jaſtics revaile,— Then fjom this happy. Moment IT” 
Le: y a tethe. Peace, and Liberty of Genoa. [BarbareNi 5 
k p Body jc Karried o by the;s A 
a1 vint;] ie, —Oh! ( re &, Dea E C 
oo take me.C lr y\ teftt NF Yk lags ha " s- es = 
May ſhe for'Pleafir Fol q 4) 2irihe Bia: LOS Ok 
May Shame, and Seujaal, 'Bralt PS Re 
May all her Love meet n6 Teturtd, © - -pvo OBI 
Or, if by Inauſpicious Hymen jo TI oe 1 
May frightful Appariti6ns Yidbntte " aq 1 bo 
Infeſt her Joys, and damp he Na kV Lo | 
Spin. Monſter, has then Erernal Juſtice met thee? 
Cursd be the fatal Day, that.gave hee Birth, 
In Cloud. of Darkneſs kt it ſtill be The 
Ard roll no more 1n the .vaft Rounds of. Tame,:;-; 2 75 
Tearing, Remoz(e, and never ceaſing Vengeance, 
Racks, Hell, and boiling Sulphurs be thy, Lot, : 
Jul, No vain Remorſe ſhall ever ſhakg,my Soul, 
Ambition, and Revenge did guide my Heart, 
VVhen I Conſpir'd againſt Almirg's Life; OE TT Os 
Periſh, thou Spizola, thou. Trait'rqus Slave, a 0 08 
VVhoſe dark hypocrifie my Plotsdefeated: ; - © + 
VVYhat Miſt before my Eyes its Vzpour ſpreads? 
The Light is gone, and1 am loſt in Darkneſs. [She Dies, 
Spin. O! dear Zinelli, whata-wondrousChange ! 
Zin. VVhat glorious Day on Doria {mules again ? 
Sir, Thus watchful Fate © oe 
Still working by unſeen, myſterious ways; - 
Confounds the Projefs of Ambitious Minds, 
And on the wt a turnsthoſg1lls they fram'd.. 
Zin. Let's haſte, my Friend, to our deſpairing Dorie, 


And change his Grief, for Joyſul [Thoughts of Peace. 
G 
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«Spin. Oh! May Atmirgliſten'ta his Voice, : 
May the believe her Dorig:Jnhocedr, : Fs 
And all. their SVOTY loſkjn Love, and- Rondoek::. a 
| EA [ExenrtLinelli and Spinolz, 


 Seene Chong. to an » Apartment 7 in Almira' s. Palace. 
0 Is 1 
* "Enter Kinine,s a 'Fideliac, mph Oh | 


Alm. Thou fat my "Thanks—Now bring, 6 COP EuY 
Ln 2 idelia. 
The. fatal Secret i is at laſt reveal'd, WE TAh LEH, SY 
And Doritsfalſe, falſe to his dear . 'zE EH | 
Hear this, O Heavens! Who heard his voutakos, -* 
Alas! What's now: 'become of Faith, of Vertue, 
'Tis all a Specious Cheat, ,—Vain, empty Names, 
Doria Unfaithfuf ! x 
Oh! any thing but.this, Fel in bore, ” dds” 


1 


And bore it for his ſake. 7: { _ 


$8 


Enter Fidelia, with s Ci in her Hand, which Joe 
gives to Almira. 


"> 


Retire, and leave me to my private Thoughts. *_ _ 

Exit. Fidelia; 

Now farewell, Life, and all deluding. Joys, [ She fits in a Chair, 

_ Since Dorias-gone, you claim no _ in me, 

Come, baſome Friend, 

Thou only Comforter of mighty Grief, 

Touch my poor Keart into a:gentle Sleep, 

And let me beat Reſt, — it tRet for- ever. [ She Fry | 
then throws the Cup away. 


Enter Doria. 


Shee. turns and ſees Doria. 
| Ha! Is he come, ——[Juſt Heav'ns! Who could believe, 
That ſuch a Face of Honeſty, and Goodneſs, 
is the fair outſide of a. Treach'zous Heart > 
Draw near, my Lordg— 
Dor, Here at an humble diltance. 


1 


* }] » © 


eras - 5 


Ale. Sit down, ——'tis poor Alaira's laſt Requeſt, 
Fear not, my Lord, Iſhall not keep you long, 
My Timeis ſhort, and, Iknow, yours is precious; 
Can you forgive me that amidſt thoſe Raptures 
Of Happy Love, which take up all your Soul, 
1a theſe Tranſporting Miriutes of your Bliſs, 

I keep you here, and interruptthe Joys, 
The eager Joysof a fond, ſmiling Bride. 
Dor, No Joy, no Peace a Guilty Wretch can find. 


Alm. There was a time, my Lord, when pleaſing Thoughts 


Made your Life flow in Innocence,” and Peace, 

Why is that Timeno more?p——_——«£«— 
Dor. Fear and Remorſe S 

Have baniſh'd frommy Mind that happy Peace. 


Ale. Tell me, my Lord, what thinks your grateful Heart, | 


Of the Athenian Celebrated Hero? 
Who from the fatal Labyrinth fet free, 
Owing bis Fame, his Liberty, and Life 
To the fond Love of a ſoft, tender Virgin, 
The Danger'paſt, forſook her for another, 
Was it well done, my Lord, to flight ker thus? 
She wasa Princefs too. rae 
Dor. 'Twas Baſe, Ungratefu). 
Alm. Take heed, my Lord, do not pronounce too ſoon, 
TheStory's yours, if you but change the Name. 
Dor. Give me the worſt of Names, call me foul Traytor, 
Poyſon me, ſtab me, with my Dying Breath, 
111 tell the World: 'twas but an AR of Juſtice. 
Alm. Tell, tel! the World, Ungrateful Perjur'd Man, 
Of all my Care, and Unregarded Love, 
How for thy fake, I choſe Inglorious Bondage, 
And hugg'd the Fetters, which thy Hands refign'd ; 
I bluſh to own it, Thou baſt beento me 
The Hope, the Joy, the Blefling of my Life, 
I never had one fingle Wiſh beyond thee, 
Almira's Thoughts were full of Doria, 
. Whate'er I faw, {till Doria was1n ProſpeQ: 
Is ita Triumph for a Hero's Pride, 
To Vow, and Flatter, that he may deceive, ' 
And break a tender Womans Heart 2 
Poor Viſtory, my Lord, — = 
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Dor, If Iojurd Goodaek, 1007 72a God 5:2 nt 
Can yet conſent to. heara pleading Wretch, - TELUS 
Falſe, as I ſeem, I'may deſerve ſome Pity, $9; lp | I 
Since all my Guilt i is the dark Work of Fate... - ; 
Alm. Fate's but, the Rh Excuſe of Vulgar Soufy, « 4 
To ſee Thee fafe, a thauſand Yowsl made, -- ner trad iohy rt 
F ſee thee ſafe, but l don't fee thee mine, , . - ;;' Pp 316 
And will you fay this is the Work of Fate, 
Falſe, and deluding Man,.”twas your own choice. * 
Dor. My H-art can "Witneſs how I hate the Light, | OT a 
And that I could jn 'humble Silence a 1 hf. bt” 


4M 


Pleasd with the Thought of my own. Innogenery. en #1 


"7 % * &* 


Unjuſtly thought.he. thor of your. Wrongs,. 
Alm.. Unjultly thought?-——Ob! could that-bo wy 7 Lord, 


But*ris in vainto hope; | WY RET IP If 
Dor, What Guard 1s here gaalah Perſidious Efierids. 5 5M 
Julia the fond, the kind proteſting. Ju: ful 7 6 eG, 


Alm, Speak on, my Loid, ———If Julia dig betray n me. - 
Had not her Heart a Erin in the, Guile? 2120 FI wg 
Dor. None but D#zazzo, that Inhumane Rebek: CIIEE QC 
Pride,. and not Love made her your, Secret. Rival, pts | 
Her working Jealouſieenflam'd that Traytor 
tn dire Revenge to Sacrifice your Life, _ ER 
© Bleſt Miſtake! The Monſter thought it done. - 8 + 
Al. Ts there no Faith > NoFriend(hip upon Earth 2. 
Dor. With falſe, deceitful Tears your Death. ihe wourn', | 
Judge of my killing grief, 
{ ſoon reſolv'd to leave this hateful World, 
But Oh! The Trait'reſsnam'd my fatal Vow, 
in {ad Deſpair the Altar I approach'd, E 3 
There to obey yourlaſt Command, and die, : . ©: 
My Hand l gave, but my proteſting —_ 9 
Kept ever fix d in dear £Almira's Love. | LE 
Alm. Rear all yePow'rs, my Lover's not Uofaichful ; 
"TRiG ſes in a great Tranſport of, Jo L 
Proclaim it to the World, thou bulie fame, - © 
| That Dori#'s true to his Amira. & | 
Pardon, my Love, pardon a Womans Raſhnef; | 
Ob! Icoulat tear my Heart, ——That Jealous Heart; 
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That durſi ſuſpet my Doria could be falle, 

Thus bleſt, hin ſatisfied, Pll calmly die. -- 
Dor, Dream not of Death, but think of coming Joys, 

Julia's no more, that Cruel Monſter's D:ad, 

Plung'd in the Horrors of Eternal Night, 

She groans under the preflure of her Guilt, - 

A glorious Day of Bli's breaks fo;th upon us, 


' TheStorm 1s paſt, and all is Love and Peace. 


Alm. Theſe are, alas! but flutt'ring Dreams, that pleaſe, 
But vanith in a Moment, — 

Dor. Why, why (6 fad Almrira'? 
Oh! may you never ke'a Mournful'Day, - 
May ſoft Content dwell ever in your Breaſt, 

Aim. No true Content this empty World can give, 
Whai's Pleaſure, but an IntervaF'of Woe? 
Juſt as Mars Joys begin, his Life is done, 
A: dall his Hopes arc loſt in filent Death, 
Yes, Doria, we muſt parr, - An 

.Dor. Recall my Princeſs, 
That killing Sound, lealt at your Feet I dhe. 

Alm. In vair, in vain, —luch 1s our cruel Fate, 
That we ſhould jove, but-never ſhould be happy, 
A fatal Draught 
Which btack Deſpair prepar'd for my Relief, 
Wil] ſoon conſume my Life. —— 

Dor. H-Ip, help, ye Pow'rs. 

Alm. Oh! (tay to cloſe thy dear Almira s Fyes, 
Alas! Next Moment | may be nomore. 

Dor. Keav'ns! Muſt I ce fuch Innocetice Expire? 
Fall to the Ground, thou tott'rivg Frame of Clay, { Throws 


himſelf on the Ground at Almira's Feet. 


Preſs, preſs me dowr,—— Thou loadof Miſery, 
Thus, thus FI] gnaw the Bowels of the Eurtd, 
And dig a Grave, deep as the vaſt Abyls, 
To bury all my Woes, —[']] tear, V'Il tear theſe Eyes 
Rather than ſee a Spectacle ſo diſmal. 

Alm, Oh! Letmelivein Thee, when I am gone 
- Promiſe you will, for then 111 die it Peace. 


Dor. Juſt Pow rs, if Vertue be your chicfelt care, j 7.ooks up. 


Oh ! look in pity on mydying Princeſs, 


1 b ; _— _———— - 
yo " OE i amore 
P—_Y — UG SS —— —— 
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; Take all the Pride of my dear purchas'd Fame, . 
[/ Take all my ViRories, and fruitleſs Honours,\ 
= Take my own Life, but give me dear Almira's, . 
And bleft in that I'll thank you for my Death. 
Alm, When hard Aﬀfidtion preſs'd upon your Sou), 


My Life alas ! was but a Scene of Sorrows, ? 
bo I wept, Ipray'd, I wiſh'd for Vifory, FE « 
Mi Vicory's come, but I muſt loſe my Doris, 


Part with my Innocent, my Faithtul Doria. 
Dor. Oh! Never, never let me ſee that Moment, 
Alm. Yes, we muſt part, to be for ever bleſt, 
There'is a better World, where weſhall meet, 
And takeour Fills of never-fading Joys, 
Be careful of thy Life, — Grieve.not for me, 
For I am goingto my.place of Reſt, 
os - Thoſe, thoſe, alas! Are only to be pity'd, 
ja. i Whom Heav'n confines to this, poor World of Sorrows. 
"WM Dor. For yeu alenel liv'd, with you [il die. 3 
Alm. No,—Liveto tell the World how much | Lov'd Thee, 
How pleas'd with Doria'; Innocence, I dy'd, 
It is my laſt Deftre,— Give to my Mem'ry 
FL Some Sighs of Pity, and ſome Tears of Love. 
[1.9 Dor. Oh! Death be kind, and let me firſt Expire. 
FR Alm. By all our Hopes of Blifs, Icharge Thee, Live 
"18 _ 'WhenIamLanded in the Realms of Glory, 
"TE I'll took with Pleaſure down to ſee my Doria ; 
I ilhover round thy precious Head to guard it, 
And keep thy Life from harm, Farewell, my Love, 
Farewel], Farewel},——Here take me to thy Breaſt, 
| {She leans on [is Breaſt. 
L170 To Sleep away theſe poor Remains of Life, © 
6 My And wake no more, but to Eternal Joys. 
9316 BY Dor. Thus let us die in the foft Arms of Love, 
Thus let our Souls unite, our Sighs be mix'd, 
And with cur dying Breaths our Fates lament. 
Alm, Two Lovers never, never lov'd fo well. 
Dor, Nor ever twe were more Unfortunate, 
Almira poor Aleira | —— 
Alm. Heav n reward thy pity, 
Thou only Blefiing I ſhallleave on Earth. 
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The Princeſs of Parm: 


Let me behold my'ever dear 4/zrira, 


Enter Fidelia, who flands unſeen at a diftance, 


4d. Sure thou haſt Charm'd the Poil on's killing Fw p, [ 


'TisLife to look on thee. 
Dor. And Death, to think the fatal Minibone $ near.” 


Fid. Diſmiſs your Fears; great Doria, bounteous Heav'n 
[Comes ac | | 


Has ſav'd her Life, to recompence your Love. 
Dor, What fays F:delia, will my Princeſs Live? 


[ Riſes in agreat Tanfort of Joy. 


Repeat, dear Maid, repeat the Charming Sound, 
AndI am happier than Triumphing Monarchs, 
Loſt in Delights, and Raptures paſt expreſling. 
Fid. Yes, yes, to Heav'n, and poor Fidclia's Care, 
You owe your dear Almira's Life, 
Trembling, and pale my Princeſs in deſpair, 
To end her Griefs a burning Draught prepar'd, 
| Thanks to kind Fate, ſhe left it inmy pow'r, 
| ſpilt-the Poiſon, andinto the Cup 
Pour'd ſome reviving Drops—— 
Poy. There fpoke the Voice of Heav'n. 
Alm. Do we then live to be together bleſ? 
| Dor. Throughall my Soul the kindled Joy diſpers'd, 
Keeps in my Thoughts, and 1amloſt in wonder, 
O !my Almiral 
Alm. Omy Love! My Doria ! 
After the tedious Miſeries of Life, 
How ſweet's the Joy ? How welcome is the Pleaſure 
Which all our Fears and Dangers does ſucceed, 
And hadI worſe endur'd > 
This ſifigle Minute recompenſes all. | 
Dor. Here let me live, 1n theſe dear circling Arms, 
ts all my Mind can wiſb, and all my Heart can love. 


ras aces Almirs. 


| hs 
Dor, One Look, my Love, Oh! toour dying Moment, 
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The Princes my Parma. 


Enter Zimelli, Grimaldi, Spinola Be far: 


Zin. Pleaſure and Joy, thus ever meet your Wiſlits. 
Grim. With Mutual Love, and Never-ending Fondnefs, 
Dor, Once more, once more; molt welaome tomy:Arms, 
[ Runs to bis Friends and Embracek them. 
O my Zineli ! O my deareſt Friends _ 
Moſt welcome all !——'f the tranſporting Thought 
Of happy Love did cer affc& your Souls, 
Help m to bear my Extaſics gf Joy, 
Orl | ſhal ſink beneath the mighty Gaſhre, 
Zin, It J yful News by Spinoladeclard,— 
Dor; Oh ! * I'was Good Spizola, 'rwas Kind Fidelia 
Freſerv d 11.r Glorious Life, Inſpire me Heav'n, 
What muſt I do to recompence their Zeal. 
Spir. Long may my Princeſs, and great Dorie Ive, 
Live in each other bleſit, that's all I wiſh. 
Lin» Let this Day be aD: y of Triumph. 
Grim. Let (7enoa (mile with Univerſal Joy. 
Spire. Let piealing Mirth in every Boſome (pring. 
Dor. And through the Vaulted Skies Almera's Praile reſo1nd, 
Prepare this Palace, let it be adorn'd 
With all the Splendour of my Envy'd Wealth, 
This Glorious Day ſhall light our Happy Nuprials. 


Tes, Fertue's Triumph this Great Day ſhall prove, 
And ſhine with double Pomp of Viftory and Love. | 
_Uieand Ones. 
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N warious = onr Theatres thave ” flee. 
The reigning Sins, and Follies of the Town ; 
And if Nice Criticks do the Si tage reprove, 

Tis for thoſe Hs, we Labour to: 'remove': 

Fet ail ow Satyr, (for your good deſign 4 | 
Serves but to make your Lewdneſs more refin 'd:. 

Ideots in Virtus, but: in Miſchief Wiſe," 

Tou Damn 'the: Moral; and: Engroſs the Vice :: 

Een proud, aſpiring Cits, | are grown fo Vain, 

T hey Aim at Vice, to Mimick Gentlemen 3 

Furn Coxcombs, Beaux," and (ina Fop's diet). 

Steal, (with-a-Cldp) Repentanice- by Surpriſe. 

Againſt ſuch Odds, an Author” trys, (this. Day) 

The bold Experiment of 'a Chaſt Play; 

Let Wit redeem the Scandals of our Age, 

And Virtue Reign Triumphant on the Stage ;.. 

Then will the Muſe's Golden Ape return, 

When Senfe, and Decency «our Scenes Adorn ;- 

When modeſt Laws. reftrain* Hicentious Plays, | 

And what Fools Write,. ſome greater Fools don't Praiſe 
To you,. bright Stars, our  Poet-does fubmit,. 

Sov reigns of Loves | and Oracles of Wit :: 

To. you' belongs' 10'Cenſure, or Approve, 

Since” there s\'no\ Wit, but what's Inſpir'd by Eove- 

To pleaſe the Fair, bas been his -chiefeſt _ 
And beyond your- Applanſe he.Courts no Fame. ;-. 
At your Fribunal, let him Mercy find, 


Cans on his Hopes, dnd- as youre Fair, be Kind: | 
_E PE 


FEET by. Mr. ores Ie | 


—_—— 


UST now, es I aſleep ſhou'd or PIG) 
I Slept indeed, ard had a frightful Dream: 
1 Dreamt, this Houſe, for. want of due Support, 
Once more was turnd into a Tenms: Cobne.; $ }.- 
Methought —— 

_ Our Neighbouring, Foes Unrivall dine C onmmanded,, 
And moſt of the Stage»Forces were Disbanded : 
Some of the Men, to Strole, were gone together ; 
Some of the Women to At--: Heaven knows whither : 
Stage Wars were ceasd, beth Houſes ſhrunk to One, 

And all Expenſive: Foreigners were. gone, | / 
No Gentleman,\ or Volunteer of Ours, of | 
Aﬀed for this *Diverfion, ſcarce - for Tours. 
No kind Cabal appear d. in ſhining Rows, _. 
To: Line the Front; aud.either Wing, with\Beaux.- 
No Sum was given, fam'd Monſieurs 10 Engage, 
{o leave the French to Flatter on. our Stage ; 
Nor wou'd the Houſe;.'to. Bribe you with New Fancies, 


Give» tet. times\Thirty Pounds. for. Thirty Dances. . . 


Five Handred\'Guineas were not: given this Seaſon, 
To Pleaſe your Ears and. Mortifie our Reaſon. 
Nor were the Fair ſo fond of Muſick grown © 
To be Diverted with the Voice Alone. 


Fen 


bt 


For want of Choice, *ethought ſome Cursd the Players, 
Sprye went to Puppet Shews-- Nay, ſome to Prayers: 
No Rake cord Jaunt from Houle to Houſe for Doxies, 
And what was worſe, No Beaux coud Bilk, the Boxes. 
But Drudging Players were Bilk?d of half their Pay, 


"AII Poets of their Sixth, and ſome of their, Toird Day + 


With.Uncomb d Wigs, . pale Looks and.meagre Miens, 
Walking like Ghofls behind the Gloomy Scenes ; 
Deſponding, Poor, from. Tear to Tear to Near Delay, 
Few Plays Reviu'd, and ſcarce a good One Playsl, 


' Well, SIRS, 


How think you this wou'd pleaſe the Town ? © 
Tis what you mufl Expeil, if we go' down ; 
Dreams uſe 'to' go by-Contraries, you Il'Cry, - 

But grant ye Powers, this maynt prove*True, (ay L. 


Then Rouze, ye generous P3trons of the, Stage, 
For your own Sakes, now in our Cauſe Engage 3 
If We our Freedom, You: your Pleaſure Quit ; 

Keep then from Slawry the free State of Wit : 
Our. Rivals, when you prop-us, need not Grumble, 
Tou know the way, t0 make, and keep us Humble. 
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Dramatis Perſona. 


0 | The Famous: ME ON. 0. cob 
Deria, $ Reſtorer. of his Count OP Bettertoy. 
| Liberty, | 
Zinelli, Two Noblemen in Do#;4's In- Mr. Scudamore.” 
Grimaldi, tereſt againſt the FaQtion, Mr. Ayes. il 


A Loyal Officer, who joyns5 -- 
.Spinola, - $ with the Faction to ſerve Mr. T7, bat woud. 


Doria, 


Generaliſfimo of the Anniceds 
Barbarelli, Ke the Genoeſe, Head of the Mr. Feng 
: Popular Faction, 


gA 'Crue!, Mercenary Vittain, 
Dern, vs \ Gererys, 368 _ Fo wy Mr. Freeman 


Six ; Forth 
Pedro, _. Dar ares” S a : | 
An Offeer.. | - Poſes pod vs we) RE 


" Fd! 19> O NM In Wa $55 
| \& Princeſs,” Site Kb Pikes LEITD! 
Sdabicmy 34 vet \Parma,; in Love with MrxSrocegils 
WITT A $1) Porta, \. ABS 00-41 $91 - mon Wy 
An Ambitious , Revengetul 


EP | Woman, who under the pre- 
Julia, tence of Friendſhip, ſee Mire. Barry. 


Q x C Almira's Ruin, | 
Fidelia, & One of Almira's Attendants=——Mrs. M, Martin. 


Carina, —7alia's Woman. 
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T HE 
Princeſs of Parma. 
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ACTI SCENE L 
Enter Barbarelli, Darazzo, Spinola, Oficer. - 


Bar. Orbear, good Spinola, their Doom's Decreed; 
My Countrys Liberty, our private Wrongs, - 
| . * And the loud Ces of a tumultuous Crowd, 
Demand this Solemn Juſtice at our hands: 
Tead in the Priſoners. by [ Exzt Officer. 
Dur. Let Tyrants fall, and Liberty return. 
Re-enter Officer, leading Six Senators in Chains. 
Bar. See all, that's left- of our great Senate's Pride ; 
Fantoms of State, and Pageants of an hour ; 
Who, Born to Serve, Uſurp the Reins of Empire, 
And rais'd above the Sphere of lawful Pow'r, 
Like giddy Phaeton, for want of Skill 
Would fet the World on Fire, — Plodding Rebels! 
I Sex. Rebels, To-whom ? _ 
- Bar. To the prevailing Pow'r —— _. 
Thanks to the Tur'lar Genius of my Country, 
That happy day of Liberty will ſhine, 
Which your dark Politicks have long Eclipsd; 
Genoa no more ſhall Groan under: Oppreſſion, 
Nor Rev'rend Knaves inſult from a Tribunal : 
We ſpare your lives, but Baniſh you for ever. 
2 Sex. Audacious Villain! uy. deſpiſe thy Mercy, 


Think'ſt 


2 The Princeſs ef Parma: 
Thinkſt thou, we can out-live our Countries Ruin ; 
Perfe&t thy bloody Conqueſt with our Death. 
Dur. Lay to your Crimes the Ruin of your Ccuntry. 
Bar. What are the Fruits of your Ambitious Pride > 
Awful Religion made a gainful Art, 
Our Sacred Laws bent to your private Luſts, = 
And Juſtice loſt in Arbitrary Power ; \ 7; "1 
Theſe publick [lls our Councils muſt reform. * -—- 
3 Sen. Zealots in Miſchief, Monſters in Diſguiſe ; - 
Do you then give, like Hypocrites of old, 
To hhobdy Plots, the Name of Reformation > 
That eaſie Fools may Reverence the Chear, 
And think, they muſt be Traytors, to. be fav'd? 
4 Sen. Sly impious Jugglers betwixt Heav'n and Helt 
Still pretend Conſcience, to a&t Villany ; 
Seem honeſt to deceive, and humble to devour ; 
Rebels in Heart ; they artſully put on. 
A pious Face, to gain more Strength for Miſchief. 
Bear. This is a'rime for Ation, not Debate—— * 
Dotards be gone, — on forfeit of your lives ' 
Be ſeen no, more within the Walls of Gexoa: 
1 Sex. A day will come. —— | 
Bar. Vll hear no more. — Away. [The Senators are led 
Now Dora falls a Sacrifice'to Feace ;**  *off dy the Offtcer. 
He dies, my Friends, that haughty Tyrant dies, ' © L 
Who placing all the Power in the Nobles, © 
Ulſurp'd our antient fundamental* Rights. - ' 
Spa. Forbid it,” Fates ! That ever fo much Virtoe 
Should be Eclips d-in Death!—— That. our great Admiza}, 
Made famous by a thouſand Viftories—— A 
Bax. Mark me well, Spinola,, I deem” that Man- + Ez 
A Traytor to our State, who pleads for Mercy. | 
Why this ridiculous. Canting out of Seaſon? 
Wilt thou plant Honeſty in this baſe World-a | 
Where it can never thrive—— The Sol 'is Carsd * 
To bear no Crop, but fruitful Villany. - SOft 
Pur. I hate ſuch Trimmers between Good-and Evil; 
They're a ſtrange monſtrous Brood, — Scrupulous Thinking: 
Couples with their Knay'ry, and. begets Folly :. - 
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The, Princeſs of Parrga. 3 
I never ſaw. a-ſneaking Raſcal - FN 
Cut 2 Man's Throat, 3 rl would fay his Pray'r rs. 


Spin. Pardon gi coll of Plty for:a Hero: ;. 0% wir" 
And now, 1m yeri y: Noble Gopal, = 
Who, like 2 Cay Tr TY; ſet ounds bee 


To.the high wy Fat Patrician” Piides” | = ny 
er 


Thou, greater Hero, famous Barbarelh, 7 1,, .. "ou. GOO anne 
I'll BY for Thee what Loyal "1ofpi | 
Bar. Spoke like a Man of Cos, Red 
19 his _” £4 Torr 


Spin. Doria rauſt fall, his. 
F pos 
Q 3i&'s Y3 50 
a. 


Yet, like true Hypocritt kts 
Not Murder him vac E. In 
7 Myrger will then;appear;an, Ad of Juſtice.  ,. _ 
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Admit ng - WP ai 
Baniſh af "Trayrars ro /TARS - AGM « 2 Unger 
All Anil . hever 89. £0. IF act og 
But when there 1 is k Fs $ enge7s 60. ne, molt pb "Y W. . a4 
Dur. Let's Level alt wor 9G 3 4. af 
Why. Id,we ſuffer ulcleſs, ; gaudy Drgney, ,,; LM ata 
Nursd up in Softneſs, and in Pleaſures rown'd, 
To Lordit ore us? ” LP long rioted 
In Eaſe ppd [Ly þ (0/7 gras — } OW Teihk ith { OnDt 7 
. Some ſecret Trims to he rhe, dd 
of Let's make turg Wor ch alt; 
Cut .off one Head,; to oe pov (Eo 5 Ae if | 
Next, to keep yp. She Op r ro r{@0Ps, . = © 


Ranſack the TRfu pt bl ou 
Let rich Extortion b ed, TT Pig bt Vilters, 
Plunder their Souls, you'll find 'em in, their Bags: _. 
Then, in the” copies Narne, let's MN Palledion, 
And be all Lords Profeftors of the Seats. - 
Spin. What Friends have we to ſecond our deſign 
Bar. Thouſands of all Complexions, and Degrees; 
Old juggling Senators, expelld for Bribry ; 
Depending Knaves, who fret to loſe their Penſions ; - 
Disbanded Officers, 'who Curſe the Peace ; 
Politick Heads, who, wiſh for Revolutions ; 
Rich City Fools, who want ſome place of Honour g 
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All fighting Sri 


"Y This Pinteſi of Parma. 


Courtiers in Debt, . who want ſorne place of Profit ; ; 

With all the pious Sonsof wealthy, gouty Fathers, * ” 

Who fain would cut their 'Throats, to Eafe their Pains. Wy 
Dur. Lead on ve General, ; kead'on to-Plunder, « ! BRA. 
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Ambitious Doria, Rival bf ty Ls MINI 02 2 9 
Yieldsto my Arts... Fertlpg has Os, ; n iT 
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Jad: Why rhis.diſtruft, rae to my "Heart? = On 

Bar. All Fopes of |Bhifs, are ever mix "Wi iP Urs” iT" ON 
This is the Day=the joytul, Day, fair Fatia,, © , 
So long. wiſh'd for by your Agoring Lover,” © « Ns OT 
Thoſe precious Lips #- rhoyſand times. have iwbic,, ej 
*-If- e'xe the Fares fix. Fortune to thy Arms,” rang b comabirecin: 
* Z/ymen.ſhalt Crowhthy glorions task of War: - WEL OM 
Lhat. cimac, my. Love,, that happy time is-come- | 
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The' Prinveſao of Tank [- 


Ful. Is this" tint 26 talle br FD in 91T any 
When all is hurl'd in Tumyl.a Rene Poiin gf 
'Twere an Ill Omen, ſure; 'or hands "63foid), "Ile 
When yours WE dipp'd in-Blood aBlbofuzud 115f1? mlailt PUOY 118 J 1 LIC - 
Grant me one day; that s!bab «ſhortyepheveineM 01 nonnt) 
When ſo muckWiif,! Woe, 2Yopehds ufo it2—u-" | WT! | 
Bar. One day's an Age, in the. A&6ount of ove?i!! +? 201 
7ul. Nature to Wotnatig4v@the $oreRign/Swiyy2!" _ 118 
But over-rulig#:Þove Ks id: Wy 1oUdT bib 
No ſooner Miriage & 2fl} 2m1o? 110 wt 
Bat we reſign the Cinph | 
-T his day 1s nines 
To morrow wall 
Oh.! What. new. 
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fc ihr aid er WE 2 HI ns 91323 4 

n you Q Auor nail'f 

"'Ungen Pe re Fe Jeb 2no = YE 
Tal [ value Eriends,, Myers do'mace Kaur nod 
Not for the Stamp-they bear, »/!; nj 2114. 16 @ > an. 1A 
But for their; Worthy 98, reel @gio;they: bring. . AT 

Zin. Sordid PhilologhyrloWhen,s pal Nacore, Al 

Tnto'our Forms the : fond nriiind/ 17 Cy 
CR ends v111 1gth91 9% "ntl 


mig io In, Doridfs4.fhey pry rr a ib eiil 
; bigu- Notes Gaorrow SR 


Wilks ww STIOIN on 
regs, 


x"ool 1e1V/ 10 
Prudent i in KAabo) WM wal 


 But.Qla{; Qne? eb joan ne 852 2m ql 9194 
For i bio Oe Me Une wy Ie: low21gd v7 
p: Me apty.Gulea Gale may his blar decor vaoy ode A 
Fry ſmiling Fate his Liberty reſtaxs, " 


With all the hes = darme;mi 2idt 03 


' Should Fortune change, a faxour.onr DefigrSoi: SIT. 1 


What would you do?!=H yt ein lis] rat dar. }! 

Ful. The Qarftions Nicol *&8i ww | one v0.7 Tit mid of 

1d change wit Fortags #96; 2nd; Love! ajns I Þ. 5 1u9 

Till then,, Pal i ob th my ears nel) SR 7 11914154 II 

The fruitleſs Honour of poor, gen rus Love... £17 9011107 15. + 
Zin. Virtue, (tho' hard opprelt) is Virtue till: 

Tf a Man's Honeſty were Hlwiys'medkur'd 

By the deceiving Rule of outward F 

TheGood, (in humble;Rzgs). -wauld paſs. for wicked, 

And proſp'rous Viee,allume the. Name of Virwue's,:! gg, 2&1 

Whatever Daoga.s for my; Friend 1 Raſeryid, * Mo od; ni worl 

T'll try this day;:w at Periogg0. his Wrengs wn wot wv 

The Angry Fates have, fix d.- ff ni 
Jul. But ftill Abmira,!Genirous, fond Abmira, , 1, 

Who in that Wax, *hichaineacr Rarma's min, Th i Iv) 

Fled to this:City; as & placetof; Refuge, ! 

Out- does On ar eons _ benhanes T 

=, to put life into your $0 s' Hearts; © 


She 


The. Princeſs ' of . Parrga.” * 
She ſcatters that prodigious Maſs of. Wealth, po H wut YI 
The Duke her Father left her. -— 1's love M1 
Zin, And who can. blame her Paſſian. _ Hers S | 140 
Eſteem's a Tribute; -which all Gen'rous Mings' 1 it 35 (7 
Still pay to Virtue———And Eſteem, youknow,. 
Fixd ina Womgnes Heart, ſoon turns to. Love: 
Ful. TI know it not—:Virtue, (jn: 5 Yeippeer; oh 
Is but a gaudy Dreathy, glorious found, : 
That never could my wary::Sobb deceive;”! ron) il ny 
Ambition is my Love, -and Cupidbut:miy-Fool; i 1 6 
Let wiſhing Maids-figh, languith, :and _ Pals, LN 25906) 
Who, for that fooliſh Toy, Mans Hiaart, -- Je17 
That Childiſh, rifling Deity Adorery—one., (a) 216i | 
F know no Charm, but ſolid Greatneſs: /'. {1 ri 44 1 
Zin, Virtue's a Charm in fair Almird's Fur O 
That beauteous Form, whom Nature;..in/her Pride,:. 
Framd,: for the: World to- -gaze-uponn; and Loves! . . 
Finds.all can Chara ber in' my Captwe Friend.” > : 105 1 
Jai. Love, is her:Reaſon | lacereſt;-is.nige;t 5.1.7 1 uk, | 
Were I that wtetebed, fimple: thing Galld io Bos 
Led to the Altar, free'to give my Hand 5: »- #2: 
To One, whoſe Fortune had: Enflam'd my Lone 
Tho' he "Wes! Kind, [and Fond; as1 cnt 4. & © an 
Had I that moment; a nets. Offer inade-me, .. 94177 on 39.7 
Of ſome more © iptendid Forruns; ' T8 Iu! 1 ail digs? 
Fd bid the :Prieſtgo on, but:Change the Name, 12 & 
I would renounce all former” Thoughts and'Vows, 
And-tell-my new-borg: Lover-——<linm thine.-: 
Zin. Oh! See the Princeſsin ſad Pomp ppramss. 


Ta 
13 L. may | 


i Jah: Now darling /Virtue of. my: ye {1 __ bl LaA 

Diſlimulatzanz. help meat UAE Md, 74G 1ft rind wh, 
Enter Aloira,: Fo great: dh he ifarden, Jed 9g 

aud ſome Attendants: ii 1; no a4 

Alm. Starid from me þi6ataeoto mpwild Deſpair giz 4 

(Deluding Flatterers of impatieat Grief)”: vn 1822 A 

Who think to Calm & Tetrypett witha Songe: e 7C 5 vm !2 435 
Preach Patience tothe Sea;: when:jarring Ps: 3922 mh 


Thyow up heriſwelling-Billows-crothe Sky;.-- 2911T 


8 The Princeſs of - TOR. 

And if your Reaſons mitigate her Fury, JA 13221 £ 

My voul will be as Calm— .1.. bo Ho Sr agbt 

"Oh! I am loft; 'for ever. loft, i6my Fila, fly bt2k ws 
J./. That melting Pity 4or:your Sorrow/moves me,” 

Theſe broken Sighs, and prefling Tears can-witnels, 

Forbid it, (O juſt: Pow'rs) that e're my Ph 


My Dear Almiraſhquld;complain:alone; - nA 1 


Whilſt I have Breath, to.Eerhococher Sighs-*: whirg Þ 0 
Zin. Shall Genoa bend under Ufurping lors 23 39% 
No— The ſad proſpeftof.niy-Cotntrys Ruin, : 
Great Dor:a's Bends, :and fair 4/mira's Tears, 19: 
With Honour and Reyenge, Enflame mySoulz. if a 
Pi! fave my Friend, ane-fer-ohy. valance, ." SlIidO :6iT 
Or periſh. in th' Attempter> | wot 3ud ; on wand 1 
Alm, O, Kind«Znmielt;,\ «ts 11nt ni nent. 
When ſhall Siſc&the Charmer of my Griefd:c1 21 
Zin. The Faves; that rule the:World; ſet bounds to o Treaſon 


No Pow'r can.ſtap, 'orforce beyond the Linez!-) * 


This day Rebellion .dies—'Proud Barkare#i; i i 7 5 
Giddy with Gatatneſs;' Drynk: with; Gavetottoot 5; o 
To his Deſtruftion reel |This day che'falls: 1 ect | 
Alm, May bleſt Succeſs orjuſt'a' Cauſeattond?c,' | 
Zin, To Arms,..to/ Arms, Imy Friend . and Country Call, 
Let no true Patriot: of any bleeding Country; 1mom | 
Sheath his revengeiul Sword, tilirahefeivile:Mqbſters,. +) | 
This Spawn of Hell,” and Plague bf Cmbaaids, 
Who gnaw like Vapers, t oxti[Mathers Entrails; 
Srain, with cheirBlood;-aho abdtrgrakes to bear * em': 
Fil head the daving1Papnets.of mal Zeal; i: 13 
And lead em three bb Parkopf, Death ant loncur[ Exit Zin. 
Alm. 4% 'ftill happy, Bleſtwith-ſuch a Friend;;:. //:r: 
Tell me, O Ju ulia Foxy, Doſt thou Love Almira ? 
Jul A ove the-DaMlinps 'of their Fongneſs.. 
Nature, .in all q rich\verjery}> Swo\. \:c” 
Nothing. 6, precious tarmJoSqul, 42 ON LRRIR, nt, 
AS dear Almira's Friendilhin, 101211£7 {BF. Yo 191 33351 1 I Fry 5, 
For all my Joys are:center%;ia that word. 
Alm. Come to:my Arms,thoy! Miragle of Goodneſs ! 


: Fon, pitying Friend,. w hom Fortune cannot change ! 


bn | Jab. 


The Princeſs of :Paxma.. 
Fl, From the Joft Age:of /tender-Innocence;-':- 7 +7 br, 
Our Love has kept aneven- pace with Life « -  ! | x - 
You knew no Grief, ,o6_ Joy: poſſeſt your-Soul, - 
But what Endearing Sympathy:made' mine : | # bag 
T had no thought, I obyer. fotordra wiſh; c) + 2: 135 | 16) 1 
But: what Almzra's Friendſhip made her own -* / -- 32316 0 
One Objet fil'd quem indo pra Ko ag alk 
And partial time, wiucivot roys, \ 
Has to its heighth, this happy Love inperk 
Into the friendly Boſopy of Dy Julia, 
Ful, Speak as we Iave, thout Difruſt or Fear. 
Some of our Sex. may wiſh for Beauty's Charms, 
Others make, Wealth the Idol of their Minds, - 
Or Pride in lofty ſounds of Stately Honour, 
Julia's Ambition. is ta ſerveaf/mirar_. 1, ...- 
Alm. Zinellis Zeal may haſten Doria'sFate, © 
The Thought diſtraQts. me; fills me witti:Deſpair,: '' 7 
I cannot: live; | I'll po-where Paſſion'leads'me;. 1; 
I'll plead with Tears; for Doria's Liberty, :  _! _ - 
Or wind my ſelf about:his.noble Ruins: ::/| _!! 14 - 
Deareſt of Friends}; as ever Pity mav'd thee, 1o/ © 1 
Forſake me not,-.but guide-my trembling; Steps.;{'// 7 :!;; » .. 
Fad; Hy int her. days of Pedcey 1: lovid Almire, _* 
She's, in her Grief, ſtill -dearer to: my! Soul: - 
But Oh ! What hope can: flattee our-Succeſs ?-... - 
Sardid Darazzo; goveriis in; the!Fort,' .-» -::j! -t - 
That ſurly Wretch;! to' Blood and Rapine us'd,)  -- 
Will necr Relent; if glitr ring/Spells don't-charm him ;- _ . 
The publick good your Treafares/has Exbauſted ::- - 
Alm. One Casket wortha Kingdonr's ftyll reſerv'd, - 
And Doria's Liberty. is worth that Rings F | 
Let Fate diſpoſe of al-++Loye ſhall ſupply - - 
What Fortune-takes away ——  : -' 
74]. That Charms hell never refiſt——- :;\| 
Within this hour, FH meet yqu at your Palace. 
Alm. Julia will not forget +—— 3 } 
Jul. Truſt to my Sacred Worde—  .,...,;» CExit Alm: 


Sela. SYes, fond deluded Rival, 1, will meet-thee;- +1 . 
Vt C And 


CD ——C=z, rpg _ 
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CE ——_ j os ng nn 


Fo . Deaf: Primal 
And my Revenge:frunt-whidſy\Bragher&/Ghaſhrion rl 


In fri bal Forms appeirs,”andyrpans/for Blpad ; ::) ES Yu 
Thy | ren Father covbie thizad of Life, denD on warm co 
And is thy Life :mulit! be my\Menidive; 7.0 hnd bo 17 + ug 
Fil ill abuſe the ſacred-Naem&vfoFriend; 1 arfguort) on butl 1 
To flatter; and deceive rfteinro Ruth) 11; in Mr 18dhw 207 
Let Doria live, antfibafd bAlnIaSB&tidy to FIN 570 3n0 
Triumphant —_ my Revengeofticacee. . >"{Etrims PBMCS. 
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| Im 3 "Its 6 \\ \\ 
peek OM th Datazes; Spa: oy N 


9% Canis vl, 
Dar. ti of ſay ftithowrtonhe! Rreat:Admifal+" g110H'L Wy 
Alm. Be not 10:ſatlp>thou! lechyy! mouribl Beautyy" 
My pitying Heart carphys. with eh defirey” 2 (ins {io 
Go, Syinola, ſhe has :myudebvetorſerhims 1 vic ot es, 
Alm. tc Sku pootiehyvJabiapiinuorhg dekripous Wit, 

Jul. aſide $WhariwfogwelH:begngawbicy fulxwoaimira; ns 
Jl. Never Yaſpe& myTricgatbiff 1 215 ded by Spinola, 
4h de] Nor ever think Freanotorget. mjiiVrongs- wal 3 2 20? 
E&l! me, Durazzo , Have: you Skill (im Facer?! 151! // |.) 
Dur. Enough to know, that theyre: allenonſtrous Cheats | 
-Men may 1oo hoheb, bur'thieir CankdH'd: Hearts'”/ 71 T 
Will oiveatiois [Evoksthe!Lieze Agfurly:Qourtice-/! 4 1 
Can ſmoothly: ſnear/-t6.Zmileupows vibeg ©0372 1 0 pe m_ 

Fops can 160K bip, 'abd-make:anoifeafi Honobr,” if / Þ.. 
Who none can ſhewJ: but whatiis ih vtheir: Patents} - 4.45 (7h 
Like Soldiers wirh\Cominidions,adeno-Courgs, £1 10.1 
Jl. How think you then of-thisfeirifnnocende? 1: £0177 
This mournful Siſterof-ocur:Captive Blerop 151.7 5 3: T. AuP 
Dar. Womamis ſill the ſame;;) a pleaſitig Cheat $;'ir 1: # 
Fair pretty Monſter, charming to Man's Eye, GRAY DIE 
*Buc to ki& Reaſon ugly, *and deformidin 7 1c 01 int ©, 
iv] My ſoft; my/dear Blandina Ni excepted. FE F- 


Jut. 


Th Princeſs Aer 1s; 


Jal. Yout Wit-ex6ell «& GharaQers, find. ;  - H 

Dor. Joyn to a ſlender Shape; ia Sy5rms Head,.., 7-1 - 
Two Eyes of Ba/ilish, a Serpents, Tongue, .- -:-//: I; F 
The Hezrt, and Whiniog of a Coacedila, - wn or boy ”" 
The, dazzling oh theiSun,'the:\ # Inconftancy; : JI nb 
To this odd Compound, piveibuttHagdsnndiEeetcin7 £ ou wi 
And cover; all: wizlx3 folt1Skin, and lair CGomplacign;ts a2 
You'll make a perfe&'Woman: i { bae yilgyo Tf or ou mY nigh? 1 

Jal. To prove,,! Pt azes,: t Wrong; ourScy-. 1)! i 
One Secret Itarrr, ſhall: raiſe your: lt9 wanders. ! i 
This Charming nom is not Doria's ng | 
But the great-{fuke of (Rarway ; fair: a Ctr s 94D 
For ry. Wealth,. and conqu' ; fo Sag] 

*Du. Wondrous indeed conqrrig Biay WIL Te ws 
That you'ſpeak-Truth2++« Voware,a Woman too. 

Jul. T will not try your Fania ontenaints Fu 
'Tis Doria's Liberty the Princeſs ſeeks; ! I Bog Bil9 INTL 
And free to purchaſeqt; at adyypricey:'y bo as ol 
She brings; +dazzling Gasket worth-am Empire. 7 Dy 
Your Fortune*s in| your pow'r——>..: + 

Dur. Muſt Doria live to-fatiate;his Revenge. tonflatt blagh 

J=!. Then keep a Pledge; iand tee nor: Doria Yes: aol rad C 
But on Condition he ſhall kave-Almire.: 75 1.11 5 Oo es 

Dur. O Sex for Subtilty, and Miſchief frdt-,; 5 if! 4:24L 
Thy Council ſhall prevajk -- Let's .in,- my Oracle,, - f 
I long to gaze upon the ſparkling {Erin 1 (ie Dur., 

Jal.2 In Pow "rtul{aold! ſome;ſecret; AK, 019 

Sola. S The wanton, mighty Jove, i ho Glory, IO 2309 

- With all the Art.of Elaquence. Diving, it (> 101 | 3; 210 
Found the Nymph Coy, andblindtoall his Charms; © 3 
Till, chang at laſt into'a-Golden Show, : |! a. 
The precious Drops diſſoly'd her into Love. 5&5 on of Exix. 


i C E N F, Changes. 
A Place before the Dungeon. bY 
Enter Almira, Spinola: 


Shi, Yes, glorzous Princels, 'tis to ſetve:great Deria- .. 


That now I ſeem Confederate _ Rebels ; 
2 [ 


x2 The Princeſs of Fatma: \ 


I play the Hyppocrite, to know 'their Secrets'r” W wo? bat” 
Cant as they do, the betterito Neceive 'a's'! © 07 042] an 
F paſs with them for an accompliſt'd'Saint,? "1. ' 297 cl 
Which is. ( in other words) @ hard'ned Villain, © 

Alm. Who. could have thought this hotid Goat of Treaſon” 
So true a Friend to- Doria didicotitain 2} . tle 

Spin. Moſt oÞtheGuirds are here dt x g Devin 19 ED. 
I train '*em up to Loyalty and Honour, //7_ 1157 » hilet He 
They'll ſoo be' taught'to 'ſignalize their Teal, 

Alm. Oh! _ ores reward ey gen'rous Work, - 


et NU Lani 


The Dungeon opens, ond wetmprr appears.” 
$i». Diſraal, moſt diſthal Objedt +: 92 ESpinots Lot "y 
Almira refirerto one fide of the Sroge; Woe joe fave 
wnſecy by Doria, and weeping. va = | | 
4£1In. Oh! M ——_ exi92t 21007: 15 113911 2 £1420 LNG 
Dor. comes 2 Deluded Manzj- who fond] daterq Reafon; ! 
forward. SThinkſt That'thy crazy” wo '«Ptiviledge) > Sil le 

Which is thy great Tormentor----Senſelels Fools 

In ſtupid Dullneſs' bleft: are only happpy = ond ut nn 

They feel no threatning'Evils ata diſtance! 18599) n20'T 

Never refle& on their paſt\Miferjos, Her 9G nombiot} fo 4: 

Their ſolid Comfort 'is their-want-of Senſs:..” 

But Reaſon, (like the Tyrant of our Minds) - 

Awakes our. Thoughts. to all ourCares, and Griefs - 

Diſtracts our Hopes; - and in:a-rhoutand' Shapes, 

Prefents our Fears,/ t-miwtiply our Woes: .01' 

Give, (O Kind Pow rs) ſome Comfort-to-my Soul, 

Either my Reaſon, 'or my Hls remove. = 
Alm. a/ide.) Ha! Doria Whither, 'whither's ] aſtice fled > 
Pvr:. And ſince by your Decrees, poor Mortals ſtand. or fall; 

F my Doem's fix'd, and nothing can ſuſpend it ; 

On this devoted Head heap. all your! Vetigeance, 

Bur ſave 4/mira, fave that Charming Innocence; 

For when the falls, Nature muſt loſe her Pride. 

Ab. runs Thanks to thoſePow rs,and herkindDorza's wiſhes, 
te him: IS. and inths oF bleſt:. 


Nor, 


3 — 
"a 648 —"— 


The :Piniceſs \of: Parma 13! 
Dor. ſ«r-2 WhabifiiddenT dg whencaral? 
priz'd. Sis't but an-Niry,!1 Prins of BliſeÞ1) - 77 


Or do I gaze; indeed! od fdirAiirane!s 7 1 90 Ut more 5097 
Fe runs It muſt be ſhe,--- None \burthat. hi Beau: 
ra: hey. Cnr yer 1 Yiſplay:uely Beard bf, Light.) 1 


- Mtv.\Neaner, mvp Doria; *08iAbmira'ealls thet 811i vn 44g 
Almira, who fa Ghote theWorldgi el) "I ad 


And in the horrididatkneſs of'acDy 
Finds all in thee, can tmake-her#? PPP» 

Dor. Who would attrichevahinde/O;(DedrudlnitsÞn <8 A 
To live in Miſery, to b$thesLbvld,igiue Pity, mon boils 
Than-ſbine-in all the: Pamptof} Prot raqyern {women 10.20h1 10 
Take, take my' 'bif@ln{Gratituds dove;' T1011 1907 00 *n#. 

'Tis all, my Heart cah give, ad alt is; Fours i 4-4 «\ 
Alm, 'Tipnot hr gn >give me-thy 01-767 ] <a 


Too great, alastfor rt t@bearz2') © 1 
Give me thy Thou rg cy 
Which racloniryoh 


Society in Grief will Boren x AS1 

Oh! Can you Love, and ou 'deny Thy 

That part ſhe Claims in all yaw :diſeries, 

You cannot ſure;--- True veiheonoveterves: 

She weeps )See, ſt&fmy Heatt diflotoes, = theſclowin eTtany,. 

Tell thee, I feel thy Grits, Mix-vhy-Sighs with mins 3. 

Let us be Sad by Simvathy, and Love, 2". | 

And joyn the Moutnfal Accerits-of our Woezr: 51! 5 du ono? 
Dor. With what Indifcrene>. my! Eyezhaveſeen+-: >> | 51 7 

Tie horrours of my Fate}: your ſelf: camwitneſs:;::: | "dif 

Ev*a Death to bappy Mortals' fo'Amazing). m_—_ HC 

My Grief has made familiar to my:;Fhoughts;;:. 4 | 1. 

But Oh ! Your tender-Pity thakes my .Soul,. -- 18 oY 

Your flowing: Tears diſarm my Canſtancy. ” 11 {t 35 5w 7 

Keep, O Almira, Keep thoſe-pretious/Drops, i (1 116 4110 

They pierce my blecding\Heart»+: How*calrm, ha pleas,” 

Could 1 pus up this wretched  Lite-of (mine, : 

To gain for you one ſingle day* of Bliſs 2+ ,- - >; 1539 
Aim, Withour-your Lite, Witar Bhiſs canTeojoy 1.7 T v9 

. Oh} Could you but forger your fornier, State, | po 1uE 

And let the boſw.Thoaghts:of your: laſt Homatrs, ly blyo' 


< -. k . —_ " 4 
19th ” rp rnl ne V9 


ig ball 


r 
* # + 


-Who'fancy, Women, 


| Excluded from, thetipr 


m2: Yor Minds v7 © 8 ol 
Sorlds: Td 7 LI 


-With you I'd ſeek, in De ON Roth 19d bm 2x52 1 ob 19 


A per cia pres! Varies ---ilt od Tum 1 Siup 51 
goQras \ 

ly | 'm Ian . Reaca 
Dor. Hear this, dh yaw) ey L t al avi. 

ws by eaſegba moi ail fil bf/\ 


And call the Glory ah be 
A dazzling{Clay,aika( 


Giteation no ,9 12 ni 1s 2 bi. £1 
ping beak, blu « Ot 1A auG 
orga eFHLIT, nj vil 07 
Or Idols of on eraſe 99,96: le m,e: "ON + dT 1 
And to their Ns Liar hb ras {nr oiking fl p 337 
Alm. An Idle Thought; at Biery Slight.of ron T7 k 
Dor. Vain,empty Dicam— WonleoJlt of fury» ar ee 


Were form'd to Blefs;:ad& 1H enilu3ec!s 185g 00h 
'Man was, (xt fart!) a-eudewbyolith'd ki, voa'r yi om : m— 
Till Nature framahebatGb "I ode Ci 
'All kind, and ſoft, all tender, zndd:Divine;'i 7 5- N 1 v19i202 


To mend our Faults. aad\mou{d}us)into Ee O07 ne) If 7 


And, by the Sweets of Acrirefining/Gardneks, 3 ad 1224 1667 


Prepare our Taſtefornever:eadiogalÞpanr i ---.- 2 woY 
Aim:To Man af faricy, Jeavetti ſpore of TR - AVE 
And ta Ambitibis Minds'the World. to Rule, S312 (1; 


Tl lead you fafe where ,Happinefs js found; riry E&& 9t ei 32.1 


Beneath a fragrant Shi&derof twiſted Greens, ..c 00 f vl riare 
The peaceful feait ob:SÞered Innocence, /): 7 eG 


Rich but in mutmbLoneg > atihepble Thoughts, >11vi 24D 


Contented Poverty ſhalt bemoar:Pojtions! +4; 
No wiſh of Honour iſhall aur ceft-devour, 


'No anxious Care poiſon 4 our-+hirtleſs Pleaſures: | | 


Sweet Arbours, flow'ry Ideads,) and cryſtal Streams,” 

Wirth all the various'/Pride of: ſaniling Nature, wid. P 

Shalbfeed our-riviſh'd Senſes yang, 7s + vr! TIES Wh 
ates, ; 


Whilſt chearful Birds, in ſimpathizing; 
Repeat the Sounds of our ificreaſing, Loves. + 

Dor. There {could :fGx my Happineſgtar ever. ..),.'/ .-: + 
But, O! great Pringe&s,» What a:baſe return; | 177 { 102 17153 
Would this be thovgti \foruatl your ithodes Love; + X14 33! bak 


rieCT py "pp 


Th roam JS 


To-make_yow-the T S$21e, Ai. cognad lf 

And hide aſh | L 96117 & 10t eavYgnA: 

Where it was =o be, jt St r 8c STMED 21 T 
i0geLhiogs ns) - Ul 


A &.W-0 
are d PR only 


Lew te your Ey( yes 0 q ILERS Boo Fouoy gt 
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Dar. YOU may Comm ug Libegt 
Alm. oo ball: TIO ? 
Ful. Can 1 Inf For my Gonatry? bi! ood /Q) 
In pleading for 4 L3G glod'L :i2y01847 _ 0 od ns} 
} ſhew the Warld | ValupHatmeo: 2tociib 1 bluo" 2) 
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That you'll vrotett' 
Dor. Load me BETEL 


The Curſt Abode of wret 

Torment me RES 

Bititidet 

At ſuch a Pricey* 
Dar. Marlk«me> 

To fave your Life from - 

Next Hour,my Heart if 


Atm, Barbatous Tab 
Jul. Is there noF: 
And cannot Fin 


Eric 
Ai + Hl *y 4 
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Dor. Fly, ts I The WT - 
Leave a loſt Wrek cnt En 
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Involve your app] RI ic \ 12797 003892? 


Alm, Fear not, (ny Herc) | 00 <1; 


As I Revere, Ill A Jo Viittdes; 


And ſhew the wor//Yhit Worndh 
'Relign, (my Lord) reſign you? Both 
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Thar is your way to Lib nod #tl” . © 
Er 

Oh! Caf abtnk r cremy Heler 1 tub, 

' (By her kind Natwre'n into Tofthels) Cn ) 

Can be fo barbarous: Thok Fry cnc Katy! b 10! GUDP9IG n 
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{Could I diſp' ag Peek ge bow 2113 Woull | 


Should Swa ra, incl! cou 
But hEer FA arora won, MoT 0/7 


Alm. I. will not lof& this: Trheniph'of. roy Love Thie? 10 5 
If ever 10 WIWira you were kind; (019 7.) no {She offers fo 
If ever your Regard®my wWordsJelty'8;': 30 © "Keel" 

obtain this mournful Victory. | J _ 
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: Jul. Confent, (my Lord) the time will got belong; | | 


Ly 


Immorta! Honour waits upon this Day, 
And Genoa's Liberty, begins with-yours ; ; 
This Day to Honour give, andall the reſt-to Love. 

Dor. Forbear to preſs;what;Lrauſt aever grant, 

Alm.When,fromthe World [withd my ſelf with you, 
In peaceful Climes of Innocence, ſecure, - 
Your Country*s VVrongs, and Miſcries prevail'd ; 
To rigid Honour. trembling Love obey'd, 
For the ſame VVrongs let the ſame Pity-move you: 
See Genea turn'd a horrid-Scene of. Marder, "a f-1 12:4 
Of Factious Fury, Sacriledge, -and Plunder ; 
Triumphing Ills, and Arbitrary Miſehief, 

Dor. I ſee but Poury think but of A/mzra. 

Alm. Honor prevail'd before, now Love Commands, 
Forgive that VVord, forgiveit,' {genthe-Doria) | 
I would not ſpeak it to Redeem my life, 

But yours, alas ! Your precious Life's in danger. 

Jul. If Ges, falln under the vileſt Bondage 
And publick Ills, 'cannot;engage yourPuy:: 

Oh! Look on this ſoft-Charmer of your-Soul ; 
Think, (Dor#a) think of your Almira's Fate, 
Your Kind, your Fond Almira. 
Should now this haughty Rebel in his Fury 

VVith your dear Life her only: hope deſtroy,” 

(You know he talk'd-of dire;; impending Dangers) 
Then my-poor Princeſs deſtitute, and-loſt, 

Muſt fall, alas { a ſecond 'Sacrifice. _ 

Dor. My Princeſs Bleed ? Periſhthe horrid Thought 7 
At the alarming Sound, I Start, -I tremble, 

I'm all on fire, Speak,” VVhat wonders muſt I do? 

Jul. Since on your Liberty her Life depends, 

Fly from this place of danger to your Friends, 
Fight for the Caufe of Innocence, and Love: 

Alm. Fight for thy poor Almira's Life. | 

Dor. Aimira's Life ?2-- Who would not Die toſfave it? 
VVitneſs, (ye Pow'rs) whopry inte our Thoughts, 
What Charms of Liberty, or thirſt of Honour, 

What my own Life couldigot _ | 
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My Fears for 'dear\ Atwira's Life hare done,” %J 
Yes, yes, (my Princeſs) . | 
Since Fate thro mine your glorious Life: parſe, - 

Pi] Fight, I'll conquer-to/ſecuremy Lovey 7-- 02 eu 
And you, (kind Falid) Parrnet of our Griefs, ! © 5-» 
Sent us by Heav'n, to: Comfort out Misfortunes, ' ' 

Do not forfake your Friend, your Dear Mwird: U 


Flatter her Fears, divert her prying Sorrow ; 


Speak to her Sou! the words of Peace, and Love J 
Tell her of Vi&ories, 'and Joys'to come i”! t 1 
My grateful Heart ſhall n&er forget your: Pity. * 
Jal. Norever mins Conſent to leave my Princeſs. 
Alm. How good, (my Friend) 'How pitiful thou art 2: 
E muſt be Juſt, and 'make-thee a/ _ 19 
Shall I, my.Eord, Four: Gratitude iMſpire oy 
Dor. What can you ask-for Tych'a: Friend, a T7 
That Doria will not grant ®-: {2 7 
Alm. But Swearz you'wilk © 
Dor. Hear, hear me, Pow'rs, who to- Eternal Vengeanee 
Doom Impious Perjury=—— By AIllT Fong dearg. 
By my own Life,. and; which # dearer- ſilk,” 1 72 
By fair Almirg's precious Lite, *I-Vow, 1 13 
Alm, Then, gen'rous Dora, liſten-to my! Voice. | 
'Tis not Deſpair, or Sxdnieſs does aftet me; 
No, I am Calm, and. Free, as; Inngcence » 
My Life, (my Lord)-i is:but-@- fleeting thadow, 


2:3: The Princeſs ' of Kine * \ TSR: 


Thar foon may Vaniſh, fron-the Earth 4 7 


A thouſand Accidents ſurround jit—— I may Dre, * 
And, whilſt your Victories amaze the World, - 
Fhat: Tyrant Death may ro .# ton of: Almira. 

Dor. Avert it Fates/ Oly!-Why; (fweet Exceliencs 
Theſe Words of Sadneſs, 'that afflift my Sou! Þ:'>' 
And leave it full of Horrour-and Deſpair? - 

Ala Hear,me, my Lord, Remember thas you {wo 
If *tis my Lot never to meet again,” 

The Charmigg: Hero,' my proud Heart adores,.. CLINE 
Never once more tofee:myideareft Doria, ) 02613404 
©h! Love my Frieadz' Take Jirta.to your Bredſty) TH | 
Let happy Marriage both your Hearts Unite, © 44 


To hex alone I;can —_ your Love, *© 


The  Printeſs of Parma. - r9 
Dor.,What Words are theſe ?»- Oh! Break,break ſtubborn Heart. 
Alm, You know your Vow; and idaretruſtyour Virtue. 
Farewell, my Doria, 7 i nt LUTES r] 
May Conqueſt, Victory, and Honour Crown thee. 
Dor. Oneday, my life—— And then we'll meet again 


To part no more, butts be bleſt in;Love, *' {Exit Doria, 
{re bne 4058 © leading the Princeſs. 


Jul.? Blind Doria's Vow ſecures 4lmira's Ruin, | 

ola. YSince Fraud, and Villany now rute the World, 

And glorious Miſchief over Virtue Triumphs, 
Friendſhip, or Honeſty can bear no ſway, | | 
For to be great,” Ambition marks the way, © [Exit Fulia. 
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Enter Almira, Julia, 'Durdzzo, Spinola. 


Alm. Oo Julia! O my Friend? What day of 'Glory ? 
The Rebels yield, and ;Dorga*s Conqueror, 
Jul. rortune, alas | Neer Smiles, but to-deceive ; 
She ſoon deſtroys the Bleſſings, -ſhe Imparts, 
By mixing, with our Joy, ſucceeding Woe ; 
I tremble tor your Life Incens'd Darazeo, 
No ſooner heard of Barbare!li's Fall, | 
But Vow'd Revenge, and mark'd:you for. his Victim. 
Alm.Were then my hopes but flattr'ing vaindeluſions? 
O Dora's this the Fruit of-all thy Toils? y 199 
Never to ſee thy dear 4/mira more. 
Jul. Tngenious Friendſhip has contriv'd a way 
To ſtop the torrent of his ſtormy Rage, 
Truſt to my Love | 
Alm, My better Genius, ſpeak. Ty 
Fil. Bound by a Solemn Oath, he'll ſpare your life, - 
Till, from Triumphing Doria, or the Senate, 
I bring him an Aſſurance of his Pardon: 
| D2 | But 
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But I muſt fly to-Save yau;.every Minaee 7 556) 77 +, 
Seems as an Age co my LO patient! Soulg os von] wo nts 
Till I behold you _ warn rn wall von Joavorr? 
Alm. Fly, my Soul's forter; fly:t0 Doris wap 
Tell him of all my Love, of all my Joy hs | 
Tell him I triumph with him, i-my Bonds 
Fal TheTyrant comes,--- retire, and wy ns fury. 
Alm, Heav'n guard the beſt of Frienids |. 
Ful, And blets my Princeſs. | [Eoie Aleica 
Poor Innocence ! 'Tis eaſie to Deceive theet. 
Since Doria Conquers, Doria muſtbermine ;. | 
But Oh! What Hopes 2 Whilſt curſt'Alnira lives; \ * 
[11 ill enflame this Traytor's Rage againſt her, 
&nd& thus, -uponher Blood,” my Friemptreatd 
Euter Durazzo,, arbor 
D«r.Patience-- Nameit no more. I'mall Revenge; 
All our Frier:ds Murcer'd, Tortur'd, cut in —_ 
Their broken Limbs 'in all qur Streetsdiſpers'd, K 
Or hung for bloody Trophies in the Air ; [ 
By all the Furies that pofieſymy Soul—— - -. - 
Jal. Hear. me, © hear me nlp, (good Durazze) 
Dux. Tmideaf to all; but Morder and Revenge——_ 
Haſt, haſt; dear Spinola, find out-the Victim, ws | 
b thirſt for Blood-—+ Imperfect were hy Voagnades,. 
Should by another: hand Almira bleed!?!/: >: 
Sp7n. alideT Afliſibme, Fates,” to guard that glorious life, ' 
And turn the Miſchief on this-Monfter's head. - ' | Exiz ” 
Dur. Remorſe for.ever vaniſh trom my Son], | 
And let-my. Thoughts be loft in pleafingRain z + - 
Thou Sorcereſs, thou Traitreſs too-muſt' Die. ' "= 
Ja). Oh!: Could-Dwrazzo fee into: my*Hearr,, 
Sure he would.nat be Angry with poor Julza: 
Tis.true, my Pity foria Captive Hero,. 
Made me to plead for. Doria's Liberty 5+ | 
But ſtill I was fincere, Ewould not ſee you wrong'd 
Dur, Ruins at-hand, . the ſmiling Miſehief fawns. © 
Jul, w ceps]Þ Almiva's Secrets'krevealid to you ; 
You-know 1-did; .and: maſt-I'die for: this'?: L £66 OH 
Mow Curs'd:be.her. Voice}-The found difarins my Furyi 
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Tb; Fritoditip 1Þdv'd farthier. years ] dd yaurkif, 
Tal, 1 did (Dwnczo) em Bavkarots Av 
SEO IO Aabmiras.. "70 *uall 
fuſtHeav'ns!: 1d fechtrenelt: heartaſnlpert r ! if 
Came, but to Bribe your, Guards: to Murder” Youo ; ne! 440 
A Deed fo horrid Þ coplg we er: Approve=: 1:5 bool fmt; 
E-made her,gj thowTreaſurs!you poſſes, 3! = \al 
For Doria's Lit ;- a8dthun my. Caney- 4 201165 1 1098 
My Friendly: Care; turns that 6 Four flvaitoges.5 -» 
Wiich was. intended for yb T* wh 5 > 
| (1, Buter Spinola./. | 
Dur. She dies, the dies+<biat: Wheresthe Prince 2 Spa; 
E burn to wane, =trggt = 2n0ib rx 91 OH! 
Spix. Hard by-the. Fountain, onthe Arbour's Sear ji! 
Chorm'd by the "Conkch of the pegechil Night, - an 
Your Victim lay in the; ſoft” Ainivoſ. A 268 
—_— by a teins rev [7 EO | 
o _OD: Be thownmy £358 orb: 0 BY. 
Stand: onithe watch: tokeop Intruder off: | 
Spin. Follow myiſteps*- (afde)ll bethy Guide, Gark Vain) 
K I ſucceed, thaw ſhalt hoceifethe blow. CExeunt Dur.. and Spin. - 
Fubs Thus! pieSidens: [a © been Crowera, 
o folat eace, Peice,::Tnou: OIce Godheneg,.. 
Ties of triend{hip,/|Staemebrts ob Honor; 201 
Emind: you not; rwhen Intereſt Ghmmands;- | 23 03 Os 
' Fortune declaresfor Dorraw— TheaeTf i: 
Eonſidering theofiidtihf Turns of Chince( - + : SEN 
Frail Woman's Natureiand falfe'Men's - bg 
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Oh - Why did not:ſ6ine Kindzr Indulgent Poyers = - ny: 
Grant to my Sexthusdpecidt Priviledgey 7 ws 1321 NIL 
That e're our Lips the:fatab 7es- pronounce, 2422 2a ot 
Which Cike a Magick Spellupon: our Reafon;.0. 
Conjures-our Fortubes, andiouwo Wits away}: ? 27,3 1.37 1A 


" Weknight all read. in thedarge Book of Bate, 21.3 5559't ©) 
"The. various-Lots to every Man aſlignd ;: 

And then our Hearts to them alone Engage,:. 

Whom thoſe Eternal.Volumes. had Deerced' 


| Fobeortver proſperous; and great. 


£2 The" Princeſs oof _ 


who ſtands at a diftance Wa F 


Now boaſt ob Vietory, Clafoking Dore) ©? ©* -2f if + 
.Almira's Blood attones foralkm aa oFpietds © di 229. 7 


Jel. 2 Alas ! Poor Prinicefs-- Tho';I-eurſothy 1 ej! 2-977 L, » 
.weeps II cannot keepyheſe Tears for one; Phovd: 7 wt) ol 


Dur. toZ One'thing'remains} hy Ve n6s to coin) ay" 
Julia. $YBe that thy Tackwwd=i/T0 = Proud: comp fly; ' 
Andin the midſt of his Tron phing Pride, 
'Shew him this Steel ſtain'd With Ahirera's Blood; 

; Fell: himy thax'(ince; I conld not-eezch- his life, - 4 wt 
Thro' her pertidious IPRA Pi ne pr is a. 0) 1111, 
Promiſe, or -Dige-—+/\ 5:11 

Ful. Alas ! I, will Obey: adtied bbattigi RY 

2 ores mig redo me Death,:: lm wot 
.Afide | If'mmu 11 ktiy in:F in-Friendſhip. : ; 30) 

She agg 2 mp9" rant;>Dwr azzy; grant to:forrowful: Fall »\ 

to Dur he dearrRemdins'of _—_— Grieand;:o (61r 

[That 'fhs-may lie in debent Pump of Sadne | 
r: Dir, .Darkneſs;-av7 Silence favour-thy tba 
Be quick, 2nd heretake Pedro waflift thee:&5it J ali lid by 
Now [eb pauſe a whik— Whatſhall.i do*! < (ek Ir. 
To make my Vengeanee:mbire1tuftricus ſtills: 

And to my Country 'leavera brave Remembrance; | 
He pauſes | Of this Day\sTragedy-t——_ 4413307 
Blow up the Fort ?-- Qlucky thought of Miſchieh1: " 2Lting'3 
L et Friends be hurted ih chetNobe Ruins 115; m f 11854 
Then in my Sloop, that's waiting:m the:Port;] | by HE) 
VII fail away, fraught with my: double: are ME 
Almira's Casket, ang-my: Dear Blarndina: 1 
1 muſt o're Seas ſarne bappier:Climate find,.  - } : iff 
And with that wantog FA of ray Pleaſures $0231 
Enjoy 4 in Peace the Fre of my. Toil. | 1. 1, TEx8. 
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SCE NE  Chanyes, 'to Fi Town", _ 
A:Plare' near” the - Fort; 5: B50 $32 99273 


uUn:86902} 9513 9381] L 
Ht the farther end of the Scams py ; es 4a cle tons d. 
to be the \Menihoutgt Chujpet the Famil of rhe 


Several Soldiers and Citizens of, Barbarell, Part nite Swerds;” 
drawn, as rupning away. affrightes, —__ the TG ary ! v7 

: 03 D:90D 7 LEE ; on W- 

Sold. O-Merey; Merey, Mereys: A znoit tng)} ict | CRnenvr: 
Cit. A Doria, 8a:;Doria, a Deriee 70k 1 { LExeine: 


Eater, Batbarelli, path Sword, i in gr. "ha Þ 
Whither #- Oh !-:Whiz her. will thpke Tray re by b 
Who with Rebellious ;Throats, 2y OP up, the Ge x Fu ; 
When it is Proſperous, —— But Damn. the ro ha re 
When we loſe Grourid, and Loyaky p revails: Re 
Sce, ſee thoſe Trumpets of DE ny to ghey.run®. 
Curſt Hy pocrites,. Affues L by =) woilag ou \ 
Fool that F was rQ/-try | _ 1 - Tay [IETY 
He fees Ju*7T Ar deceiv'd al —Tism Aga 

tia coming. YRelenting Fate has ſev: in my t Net : 
Ze puts up his Swora ]Thistur' lar ja, is protect wy Life. : 
ner. pr \g 


Jul. not 256; on > holes dire "1 Gan +. 
ſeeing Bar. The M Cw 


By Pedro*s Care As 0N ben bag 


Now for my Conqu' ring, Heal Urns, Ati. abate to ow 

F begin ſeriouſly to'be in I an trad 

She fees Barb.] Ungr grate: eful't YOu lo re T8 yz al 
Bar. Why turn oo hus, 3s.r5<WCa Tt Wikis Wen 

Oh! Let me gaze on thy ViRtorious Charm, 


Looſe all my Griefs in Raptures 6f Debg © 
For tho* my oe O hy - "1, Tpivn 


kiſs fe ME t Le kes 


Jul. Your: Fort ine bit, mY 
AggFrown. upon INE,. like ioconfiait 


Bare. Then 1 att{ Etirbd 


_ 
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——_ me > c—_———_—_ - - - —K — _—_ —_————_—_ Bane yer oo . 
et pe er pr nn A ACAOACIIAN ASCOT ee. cores h © ——— pea or eian. cont ergo - 
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. Frinceſy Ma Ferma, 


Tho' all the World ſhould iti my Ruin joyn, 


rags at ow ceef Gy Guide, J _ 


Keep at a Diſtance, -Syr, $7. Gatchivg ;. 
1 » the ei pe es 


bg ct as. Jul Haw Gays... va Wy TD 
prudent i; © 145 Argue ba 
Tf all Events be fix'd by Fate's Decrees, | ; 


"None but\kind-Fools, fond of their-own undoing. ' -- \ +: + - 
will F and helpa finking.Wretch,. \ Us UtS.\ 
Who by is Deſtiny is doom'd to Ruin. 

*'Bar.''Is this, (perfidious Maid) my Love's Reward? \- 


: Fuki We know that Love is'bat'a ry for root FY 
You uſe to- efLon by: irene into ns Wu. 
4nd that Se dur —_— ..; 
Beauties you Colt," TO. 6 Fuſe WES ite on; 
Languiſh for Hewelics, Wy Fancy EA 
Marry great Wits, ook, own FP 1 Parts: hp 
Ta all this, Sa D' 
' Woman's the Jeſt; tad'N 658k © off our f Love, | | 
Bar. Say, rather, ior: RN Woman) : 
That.w Wealt b 5 906 hi C rh thee Love, | IN 
The Love detty oh Þ by te Wealth was fed.” © 
Jed. Curſe, Curſe, Stars, and ne'eraccuſe my Heart 3. | 


We ip (by 'with ſome Proyarnep Paſſion, 

Which drives our, ne ke Al es our, Choice ; 3 

Mine is to Shil High Fi of Grea tnels.... --* 
Bar. Doſt wx ro1d,, Ambitious. Monit | 

Have you forgot the Sacred Word you gave tm 

Think of the dreadful Tie of Nw I Oaths; * 
Jai. 1 Vow'd, *$is true, my F ki Per arelli aw 

But I remembe? ate46h 21 ﬀt ="by oy AV ih ih os 

It was to Te I 


J ain ay Fore,” 
Ok yh Vii rain m ach «4.0 
: Ro KERRI ras 1 
Fate eatth "the wer n; 1099 a2 2:51 0 FLEEM 


Thar Pazneeſe\ of. Rarmas 25 
. Jul, Rail on, -4poon;Flave). hilt, full of plefing Thoughts 
1 fly to meet thy gloxious Conqueror ; - |) 
Ten thouſand Hearts muſt on his Triumph y wait, 
And Mine the *p420 all; . {Exit ſulla. 
Bar. Baſe, Oe: Sez1 Nao Ls whoby cation 
*QO horrid Son vpet within. 
Where waſteful Neath, Lge ro Defotarin, "eG, Job "oo Barbar. 
A noiſe of Trumpets}. * , Arawing his Sword. 
A ſhout within] we live © great Doria, F ather of hisC ny 


o. rurgs IE! ugh, [050 ow. Citizens) 
to the e Loy al Hf vel peacetu ; Enjoy. 
Croud. The welcome Bleſſings of this kappy Cul 


Croud going off ] Long, lyogres Pu: Father of his Country ! 
Dor. 9g Now my Ms Welcome,welcome to my Arms, 
and Grim. STo yoo belong tbe Honqurs « af thi Tumph... 
Grim, This glorious C_ your Uzglapr has atchiev 4 
Zin. Genoa prelervid b Jour, Vicodoa An Arms, 
Muſt 9;Palerny; Recar dot Fame, _ 
And in.the Sacred Annals of qur. Times, . OS 
The Hero Cel kebrate, .who, ſhopt, her; Ruip tri 
Dar. Fotbear {ny Friends) [have byt.” nt my bus? 
Virtue be my Reward— ask no more;.. 
I never lov'd the flattring ſound of Praile, 
T owe my Life to ,Genoa-—5 Gratitude, RTE 
And, not the pro pert of vain-glorious Honour, ;; Wok OE od 
Makes tholgmy#F ars,, that dare.diſturb her. Veare, i yy % ' 
Bur till the Aebel lives--- Go, brave Grimaldi, . : 
Go, my Zinelli--+. Try to find him out. [Exeunt yN on Grim- 
Now on the Wings of Love, (bleſt Dorza) fly, .. , 
Almira Calls !---- Oh! 11l-not loſe one Moment, |, | 
I comme, I come, my Princeſs--+ F 4s Doria.75 going, he meets 
Julia i» Zears; ihe Starts. back in grea! Jeri 
| Julia return'd ! How fares my dear Almira®  . 
What mean thoſe Tears ? (Good Heav'ns) ex 4; 
Jul. fighs} Unhappy. 1 Fate ! Oh}. | ET” TY 
Der. A ſudden horrour over-caſts my Soul, ,f. in evo i $91 ; 
And all my Lt WS CUOIWs mdogch nie _ Ve ” 
\a CL vB | E., i Ul Y ill ay 
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Oh1 Quick rely, or wild DiſtraQtive' killemez, no ſig il 

Say, Is ſhe fafe 2--- Is ſhe alive Oh; ſpeak; - 7 199i 07: vt T7 
Jul. weeps] Alas F'She is no:more—— *c-. - roi; noF 
Dor. his Eyes fix'd onthe Ground] Ailmira dead®: - » Jo Fat 
Jal.'Oh* Why was 7 reſetv'd to eo this days TY 


Fhis day\tmore dreadful, "han Eternal niotic.” Face | _ LO® 

-*Dor. * nies dead? Afg'l INN 
No, there is not in the yaſt, howling C eh C ” vB. 
A Soul fo black, and' guilty as my own. ' | PRYO 


A Enter Grimal, Gs 

© Gram, ,O'Mour 1 woot F Oh Pak, P O'm 'p Friend 2 \ 
What ki ling fon? « | Forth 

Pedro. was Sid recurfilng £0 the vary 5 
Who frighted by the hgrrout' of 2G Guite: ar C bic 


Trelbling Cone Almtra 4B Wo way har 
mas F fra The'S4 ore ane i) x Joys qith W:, : 

Mo 'THoufn log, - C EAU DI5 
Grim." $3d* be es 99her!. tg fy ei! w 


In which ſuch go eas hit Jerk 
Dor. leans 8 Some pity'ing Novo rin, or whe, 


upon. Grim, I My trem ic iny Str row berid, 
me Ee, <4 
Tha mn ek 


And cannot the Wei>ht-! 
The ftring#ofLE'aH@ Rook; 4 

Be kind, and if you'can;” Efictea - al, & fab | 
Telt me the worlb bf Year 411tr $:Pace, <> 


5 


"Twilf kill me fure—LFhen" 1-thatl be e ze. Felt, x1 980 | 
In the dark Womb'6f Farth” 5 S217 27 30a boA 
7#/. Should ftorh, their log vs ba at Gloſs reſp al 

Ta fill your Ears With hideons'Groa I/\Stifieks: | 


Fhe Sound toyon would not be half F'ſ "iokacng” . YR D 
As tins black Tragedy: _ 1 
Dor. Fhe killing Ape ap clieve me,” ER 
Lite," will'Keep pace. Flbe fad, RAT Seory: 1092 | 

And, 2s you ceaſe to; edi? 'diffolveaway. 


Jul. The Governor, that dark+inhama = KI 
Thragd, the Rebels were all doon'd to Death eg END IS v8 
Swore to. Revenge Faelp Blcag on- pook arr vt 
Prodigious Cruelty © 7 5 43-19770 119) 'abb, ' A wv 
Mes all my p' oy, for her Innotence'; 1 vim us hoA 


all: my Tears, not a'] my Pray'rs for nes 


Could 
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| Could movethe Tyrant? Withithis fatal Steelſ *85 my Dus 

Stain'd, and till with her:Royab Dagger. 
Grim. O Horrour! Horrour!..\'. tov 4 yon ans 

Dor. opens 2 Str1 tke,1(Folia) firike} Behokd ny » Boſoca ready, 
his Breaft.: lodge the -precicosRelick-of of eurwgdle 5) 


x 


Oh! My Heart leaps to moet Aimire' 27cm 24 Legis wu 2 
Grim. Hide, hide in fndax ine Gighroevry over | Y 43 
Dor. Where muſt J-lookiit iT oth oice 9Hfe 115 

To find the Path, that-leads; © rlogme Death ? 


Grim. How Fares it with w_ ErendtV © 251 055g ev fe ant 
Dor, Oh! Wondrous well 1,-i;{ +{{ tte 09 m2 39] 39H 
For now I ſtand' up19;E>:Baunds of Life) ; roy bo 
Ready to Launch-idta elf: Eternal: id: \ 2ole (0G 7 e001 


Farewel vain gaudy Triumphs;i Glortys Canes. 

And all the Pageantry- this: Warld- Prides-in, © |: - 

To Earth/]:bend, from whence1 firſt didprioggo | + - 

Take, take thy Prey; onnadng Ginech—ver as on 101g / 
Grim Ny: Donks >: tw Heh ot2: DIBOY I ICDO wAl .. 
Dor. (Dear Grimaldi) ſed liftell hood inores 71 Dan's) 

By all the Love you ever had-for' Doria yi: 

By all the Pity due to dying Friends; | 

Let my laſt Words Engage your Piety + 

Honour the rich Remains of Dear. Adin 

And thy poor+Dorza's Duſt; with Fun'ral Porhp: 

Oh/ Ler one Grave contain. us,. that our Aſhes 

May mix below, as did our Souls above. 
7ul. I ow'd that pious:Duty to my Princeſs, 

With moving Tears the Tyrant TI entreated 

Not to deny to poor afflited Julia 

The Relicks of her Friend——: OILS 

Repoſited within thoſe rev'rend Walls, ſhe lies 3 © - 

Where in Majeſtick Order ſtand around, | 

The awful Statues of -your Anceſtors ; 

Behold--- Some hand'the Sacred Gates unfolds. } $f04.1 

-The Chappel opens, fpews a'Pallate Jon2 

_- with black, Mourners ſtanding about it. 

Round the Chappel are ſeen ſeveral Sta- 

|... tmesre ſent, fo many deceaſedReroes 
' of Doria's Fami 

Dor.runs haſt, | dn, here, let me Mourn my laſt, 


Grim. 'Tis dreadful uy 


rhe Pallate and Here let me fay the Tribute of my Sorrow : 
cilngs about it E 2 Flow 


E : a_—_—_” 
- Or eee AOn EIT: ASE 7A AGRI... en Hee ner — - — ” +. EY 
em err ER OY * mn - 
3 
+4 La : 


> I Dern rn re ee ee Ss Es an AR apron ene RI 


a wy —_—_ 
Ee eee eee Eee eee eee eee ee eee eee ere eee eee eee Er ee ee ee ee ee ee een. 
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Flo Tears, /and Baolthe/ orjous FUlafpvom hlucO 
Ling Sony chi previrs Mier tif) EP eb 71836 
O A4lmira, my ever Lou'd Almiray,” ftoH 1 yonoH © ) iid 
I-ſcize thee thus;: 46d make: thee mine Yor.over RI 1 

- Gries Furn;\turo,: good; Dae fromthis modrafut Object 
It 15 alas | too diſmalifbe'your igbe.tt 07 eqn} 5409H yM 1 10 

Dor. Oh! Never, never; Sereeimeſrdm my Lovtefi mind 
Fate ſhall not take this deareſt Treaſarwfrbriiine 3 9791 V7 wo 


Here I could land, "and petrific with'Grizf,'? tr ods Loh of 
Thus thus become 'a Mohumenr of Sorrow ;. | woH Ki 
Here let me end this miſerable life,! i217, 20 0907 HO ew 


And. you Majeſtick (hols; GepurtedHeroeg)! net ] won wc% 
From whomalas / this hed Breath 1-6 6 81 03 ybus't 
Receive withit-ithiyBoſpmable) Roof 7 vi o7y; ri [ons 
Tie laſt, and moſt; nkupp y>bb your Raye: 26 fly 1:5 

Grim, I know;:m GA ithe Greatneſs of: Four! los; 

E grant no Man recludtgCauſorre)grievsl 7d! 5:1: 

"Dor. Oh! I- could fill theſe Walls wii aolhg roads) 
And rend the Saered Vaults: wits banchtatzonsi © DIG 
But I muſt not diſtyrb.ehieſe:peateful-Aſhes. i [2 
Sleep, precious Shade, and meyer wake OY ih 
Whilſt, here beneath thy Feet, al Daria: dicks Vir 15. 
#Te lies down.) Be Earth. my. Bed{Iwhere 1.mdy teſt fatiever.. 

Grim, Paſſiongthowlt: (likaia Vapout) qairdway; 317 
When Nature, Friendſinp; Rove. haverhad: their Dork, 

'Tis time for Reaſon to rake place,” 1:7: © 
Dor. *Tis Reaton:tells me,. bmuſt Grieve: for ever,” > ] 


There 1s,' alas ! no Comfort;: mw 17 oped Mig Tt of S; iv 
Grim. Hear, licar, m my Var 099611 $5910 Of -viizh 072 0A 
Dor. Almzra's Voice 1s gone ——=oatt5:: 159! 35 22 nile f af 

There is.no Harmony in any other; i ; 

My beauteous Sun will riſe no more to. chear'1 me, iT 

No Beams of Hope can ſhine: End thy work, :(F my zo T 

Canſt thou to greater Illsreſervs thislife of Woe? - 12049 


J'feet Thee, (Doarh), I fees chee'ar»+my) Heart, 
@we'come-Remiedy'of all my Griefs,! ., - 
S2d Fhouplits Le'now at reft—— 'Fartwelt, tHoor Earth.) 


Grim. Tellus; you. liye,. 'my, od — 


# —_ N $4 4x "4 
ol am a40olt om 221 ud ork Corn dine 
p? 04 x , Fr arr 4 exe TI kay \s " 0 q 
\? F] {*&-3. 173 4 v of 17 d i of 4 1# : & Lg da + 4 #+ «\ 4 
p - 7 4 ESE I 
T 43 T6600 þ 
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| dts” dP "5 art [682 £ 
Fil miti a 


E111 v7 b of 112.3 
Hear what wihh wg j 272111 | ang 5 
Dor. Oh! 18h ' Miri o 
_ this poor W _— = {1 
As in my 
Zak of. A ah 


L 


& Opry" TY 


-»—— + —  -—— _ OO ES 


or - Eterna Tie of Sacred _ ® 
Dor. Ha ! Did my g PriÞAc ea Vow? 
Jul. She did, alas! LP ben with Sing Sigh, 


' Bad me for ev Gentle Dovia, Me 
Dor: * Yes, Þ WI fa, te ſhalt 5 £ Obes; aan - 4 
2 me Pauſe ſpeaks paſſionatety 
Madany, Mm "my pant, s ira. Tp by (7 ES 5 
Compleat - "Fer and End this wretched, fife. .1.....x Wy 
Temes FD, 7 7G Wm 


| ""*#p>F©0 ni yore Y 3? HS \7491 ,n 
Dor. In Vain: ou try5---.1 FAS 
d I will, not;Dis rjur'd to 4hmzr PHT 
An .PE te Pl oy = & >1UO! 14 


'T were high Impiety--- I'll meet you Pl Altar, 4, wand 
'In Pomp as Sad; and Mournful, as a Mb, ” a. 
My hand Fil give you, which my Vow;Eng e Un. M. 
But ne*er that Heart, chez. Love' i wreb wi . on] 


Grim, Time toy Ns Sorrow will afford a, Pure, .. img 3140 
And heal theſe wou 'melancholy Thou ghts.., | 
Dor. Never, (ny Frie d) the facal. Vow. poi, WOry. 


What have I more. to. do in;this poor World >. - _ 


This LabyrintH of, Cares,. and Scene of Woe 2: SHOES 
F would not with to live anothes day,.... ::-: 4.4. 6a 
For all rhe P, , and gaudy Pride of Empires. FO 
Lead me to he; emple, Ra TY RE, _ Ln 


Pit fill the e with ions . Gf for ue ves 
Of my PN REFN Oh Repein apa Ns £1} 210 


(mr Yo 
Then, ready Victim, a fo pe. IV? 201 4 DOA 
aj 2 i Hi a y 1. 

#93, / Ao "LE 


And fall a Solemn Sagril OVe. ... 
. 3279 > oo bnu (13 « J ; Ie ” 
& 2103 401 2063 tents * ib bns 2thz20g Th b, < 
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OOO Ws > EAI res SPI IIS IIS Wn ne SES DIED. Bet ren nu 


The” Princeſs "of Wort. 


30. 

Jul. ſola) Shall t is 
Curs'd be at hgh =P 
And there prevent, 

Falſe Tears, dectitfuf Wor 
Of Female Artifice, fend ut 


For where Sn Mit {4 


A Woman's 


gs? 


A1T Boi fi} 
q 180 v; 1698 
51] if0 wt 
| 2 vs 1009 ay Ih 

Vi Qi. 2A 
inch Ds lo "y Alt; 
a —_ Vos ; W's IC rt TIVTs 3-273) ar? 


} 9; 6 Tenv1 3i1y 1O 


A C- T-: F000 n 4191 oil ul 


1e M 1 (i P © \Þ1 6 31] \t ( 
wh }W9 oY 311 2&5 

Az 3.) EY © CBN E.. A 71h "8h re: 291 ” oC? 

©! + Hanes" Durazzo ad vpingt with Swor 547008, *nn2aIM 


Dar. Landina Mtg $4 2301 bag bon e97 oa B_ 199) 
Spin. JD) Yes, Murder'd, Friend ak Barbie Muke 


| Dur. Revenge once more m Rady Breaſt þ poſſes,” if} ” i 


Come on, let's to tht thirſty o bV r 
A thouſand ViRtims kift Blur her bas Seas & 'Blopd:, 


Know you the OANY Es WE a agitl : ; 
Spin. I know the'Vi + IV EEEOTL | my yORQ1ek wa 1 y 
Dar. Name hin; and he digs, BMW 204 2 3 498 Lode 
Spin, I wilt be $ult!” and {econd* dnl Rehenige,? Sha 

Bur promiſe firſt, che: Trayror tha not live.” 

Dur. If ere'to Mercy he inclitzes my, ants ſy 


May Thunder ftrike the dead. _ 
Spin. Then on thy, head let alt i body fs fall,” 
Tis thy own handtis dons Tina Deed. 
Dur. Perdition ! Where 4m k | 
Spin. And *tis by me, by tie to wap err ' bi 
When for Almira's Blood thy. ra 6 Hear Ring burn. © pg 
Vile Traytor, couldſt thout WT yo wi lichee ? _— — 
And be the Miniſter of thy wt PETE WED 


My timel e her aq > v- 
£4 hy Rage deceive, a a 6M 
the blow to thy Blandina's Heart. 
IDr- Cursd Hyppocrite, and didſt thou Cant fort this? 


MF p 


Rgoth 


| —_— 


hs -Princefs, of Parma. = 
Spin. Then from the bleeding Moſs hes: hudepus Head was 
And thrown into the Sears. «& ov yh2195f 2.= ris (ver' 4 
D#r. Help, help.me, (Furies)-, 7 ot, K. 1 
Think not thou ng. exquilite,: praying Villain, | . 
An eaſie Death (hall. for-thy Qrignn Atpoe q., ; 214 7 wu 
Yvon Mlths Farucorboviing hopd endure, and 12d 
> to0 little for my full Revenge. 
Waka, there.—— 
vi z 
Seize the Traytor. 
Sp:n. Do, (Eriegd% as,he Commands, . (he Sold. ſeize Dur: 
$65 Rebels how dare ' you ' *h 
-Lhen, art. the. ig great Dor:a's Name, .. 
wat 6 e onice more po Pa of the'Fort ; 
The Injur'd, Prineeſh,4n wheſe Death thoyT might 
Sav'd from thy Ragg,:40. thy Naas kpes. $ 
Dar. Mgqnken of. \'f Yik 217 O11; 100 Linu 1a 
Wy nh. Away wit he Tranorr— | 4-3 .»\ 
For Racks, and publick: lalamy, ;naſerv'd; | 
In ſome Gcark Vault led bim. with; madly. Chains, 
There let-him Gro bo _— .of;iþig. Guilt. 
Dur. tiangivg,/U find), muſt be-my, Defliny, : -. 
When ere Fate. calls, , fn rhis my.Dying Speoch:; 
Good Souls beware of Canting Hyppocrites,, 
In all Rebellioug;Wars Religion is the Breath, 
That fills the Sails: en but;Jar' ot. is the Compaſs, | 
By which Ambitioug-Kpayes dire& their: Gourle - lag not 1 
To Uſurpatjon, and Ulegal Power-.; - 
Now; (Villain) do thy worſt. [[Exjr- Dur guarded by the Sell 
' Enter Almira: A 
Alm. When: frall. T&eche Darling of my, Love? 
Spin. The Tyrant's ſeized, andalkþece own your, Pol Tm” 
4lm. O Spinola, 1 owemy; lite to thee;-'/17 - =), 1 brs 1avC 
|. Spin. InnocentgViems. is the-Care of Heav' o, 1 
And tis to Heav'n: 50u awe, your Safety... 
Alm. Believe my,grateful Heart-- Whatever ala ich 
Thy Wiſhes bicy emeng and Derogivenc: 0 on 1, Þ 


Went 


ueceſs is. my Reward—— | - 
war | gh5.5 | Alm, 


i Enter four Soldiers. "7 | | 


I42 £Nþpb Pikaceoght Patina. 
b Alm To Crovimy fog" 3 att 282 M017} n9d'T v.12, 


:Cotiveigh me ſecretly to DoriesPalbes, 2113 0901 - bat. 
I muſt ſurprize, my. dear, VidoriousLaver;': dA , wt. 
And with Alniira's Smiles #dorn his Tru pods 12on ge 
Run ſwiftly, (TimeY*rll thirbleſt |Minkte 


tbe, & FPT% vai 
That brings me*to my Hero! $U TEXWAfihira; rpgnck 
-3Þs 2v3F 12! yau 01 o{9zil © "1 Spin Nec 


6 


SCENE Changes, to" the Town, 


JOITRYL 2111 $198 
FSI TEES 24 Trad before” the't1 ple. b- cc. "YG 


WO 245 295] aut 


Enter falia'w#th a Datier* 7n* ber Hold," Joltdiw's Caring. 


35,10 pag 
7ul. Oh! Whetis Been? of Faw; wind! babes t1ct i] " 


Had not my Care#the fhFMbtow prevehregib 1 il c. I's 
Car. I could not ſee thro' the Lin prefſing Crong' <4 
Ful. I tremble ftilarthOWHbbi Js! YEW. nigh 

No ſooner was the Lo peftormnd, nay 07] 

But Doria, (now: m afflifted: Lordyi 752 7; S16b C2} 1 

With Looks drach at the Altar Ae VID gf ol _ 

Witneſs, ye PoWrs:* ories-< Ate you y Bvigndsy ava 

Tell all the Worl#'«1 - Was' fall fo 2; heb, ellgd 938] 91s nod W 


Frue to my Vow, "Irie Faithful to ler "Loves 5'v. -- eli 2 boud0 
This faid, he drew this Inſtrument of Deed $1 SA is n 
Ofktr'd to ſtrike, 'l ſnatch'd it from histiandj! £© 3717 21. 057 
Then pale, and trembling it his Feebddeth,0::: 27s Holl's vA 
Car. Fo odrous Deſpair ?*" 0X legslil La: oft oh 710 OT 
DES 'fooner F'recoverd, ihow (42 c: > (aig! V) ,vOV., 
But in foft Words of Tetiderneh! :n8d Love, 
(With his belt Frierids)4 Krove-to Calin blGrise,!” | 
And ro HR Mia: happy Pegee reſtors'y « 208171") ah OICES 
Deat and Infen{iblei fo 'aN? we wp 990 I.,nhanige O os 2 
He call'd for Death; and chid/tMit - iotis'Cate, 2 570! is a7 G 
Which ftopt the horrid projet oP his Mingdz V3 0 47 20) 
Behold h&cortits-- What Eye alas! can tee": 2 A. 
That _oying ng Ohjecy ute nel in Tears, 55 (2/71 41. 
"7" 1909 WTBvvr ullidy Follow 4 by Citina, 
| np [PIG We! "A £19235 IDC 
ibs hes: | | .-., Enter 


oft LB * 2 USL TVS FOR "-— 4 p "F* "df 66) 
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Enter Doria in « Mourning Habit, jleming greet Diſorder in his 
Looks, and Aion, leaning þeepieny on Zinelli, ſometimes . 
on Grimaldi, AI: 2 


Dor. Whither; my Friends Oh!, whither will you lead me? 
Zin. Compgle Joon, Choughts, we lead you to yourPalace. 
Dor. T have, alas !*no Palace, but a, Graye, \h a 
—— Ohh why flow, thou laſt, relief 2mm 
Grim. By the dear Name of Love, 
By all the Ties of pure, and facred Friendſhip, 
ity the Tears of a fand tender Wife, .... , + .*.. 
Whoſe ſad, defpairing Heart muſt break with yovrs. - | 
Dor. I have-no Wite but Death, —-jn her cold Arms: - 
My Griefs will ſleep, and never more awake. | 
Zim. Our Time 4 ſet, and fix'd, our Days are told, 
And no Man knows the limits of his Life, 
This Minute may be.mine,-the next another's, 
But ſtill a}l Mortals muſt the Summons wait, | FRO 
And not uſurp on the Decrees of Fate, 
By haſt'ning their own Ends. _. | 
Dor. Fondnefs for Lite, fych Thoughts as. theſe inſpire. 
Grim, Self-Murder, Natureand our Souls abhor. - ._. 
\Dor. Whar ether, Remedy has Nature left ':5.- at 
For Ill: beyond a Cure; -but welcome Death > +4 
Which ends oyr Sorrows, and our Joys begins. 
Why ſhou'd the wretched. live? —- Sure partial Fate 
Conceals from Men the ha pineſs of dying ; 
To make 'em pleas'd with LL amuling Life. . 
Zin. Enjoy your Friends, and be by Them enjoy'd, , 
Be bleſt in them, as they're all bleſt in you. . . 
Dor. I am not worth the pious care of K riend({bip, 
Curſt as I am, toMiſery, and Sorrow, .. - 
' What Blefling can I be 2. What Comfort give ? 
Better todie, than linger out jn,pain, | 
Uneaſie to my ſelf, a burden to my Friends, .? 
Let Thoſe, the World calls happy, wiſh to live, 
My Happineſs is, not to be}. | 
Grim. Life is a Burden, and yet Death'sa Terrour,. 
Dory. Not to a Mind loſt in deſpair,, like mine , 
The Terrours of my Thoughtzare yrorſe than Death, 


\ 
__—_ 


A World of Madne 


— - _ a ———w_—— - 
_ - _—— = 


34 The Princeſs of Parma. 
A laſtin Torment, — Oh! for me $kilſul Pilot, . A: 
'To Niven this little, Voſges ANTE in G beads 


c Peateful fbat, TY [5 


11G 


And Land me ſafe upon 
I cannot bear theſe Storms. © 
Zin. Tho' Vulgar Souls hay ſigk NE der TN 
'Tis nobly g reat,. and worthy Sol. LE 
To meet ME Wondrons Conte night F Ulggn® rte 
And ftruggle with hard Fqrtane,' I'VE. 
Dor. Oh how we Uoat ori this poor thing Aya 
Even in Miſery 2 How Men will catch w 12 ; = A 
At every little Twig,' to hold em up Lf") 10 9! Y {3 ti | | 
And keep em ſtil] from finkm tothe Reft;- +1 x] Baer = by 


When I juft touch that happy oi Peace; 


And ſte the Joyful Lantof Bliſs before me, ' "7 
Shall I pppr Wretch wiſh for a Wind, T- 
To throw me back on a Tempeſtnous —_ 75. 
As if it were a Pleaſare to'be toſt, * w_ Ni ghd 
Or Men were fond of Storms, and Dan My heaps 
Grim, This Age abounds with fa ket DfeMoitters, H _—_ 
Criticks in Vice, but Impotentin Vertue, ' 
Such Burdens of the Earth, the World can hgh ; 
Hero's born to tread thepaths of Gloty, | 
We ſtill revere, and ſtifl enjoy in fears | 2 | 
For, like the Sup, they Riſe, -—but'Set Kh Fra 
Long may the World proclaim your Vidtories ; 
For 'tis your Fame, and Triumphs make us great, 
Dor. Will future Fame my preſent llls relieve 2 
What's Fame, my Friends, that flatt'ring, noiſie Sound, - 
But the bold Lie of Univerſal Vogue, 
Thouſands of Men fall'in the Field of Honour, 
Whoſe Warlike Deeds die in inglorions Silence, , 
Whilft Vaunting Cowards favour'd by Blind Fortune, 
Reap all the Fruit of their ſucceſsful, Toils, 
And build their Fame upon their noble Ruines:” 
Zin, If future Fame has no prevailing ls 
"Tis ſweet to live the Darling of the World. 
Dor. lsit a pride, alas ! to pleaſe a World, 
Where honeſt Thoughts area Reproach to Man, | | 
Where Knaves look great, and groaning Vertue ſtarves, -. 
s, Falſhood, and Injuſtice, 
Where Men poſſeſt with a true Brutiſh Fury, 
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Fagerly thirſt after each other's Blood, £ 

And their 6wn'Image crvetly-deſtroy 2- 2 

From ſuch a World, who would not be divorce d? 

Farewelt then. 
Grim. Think not " Friends cah leave you todeſpair. 
Dor. Are you my Frietids, and yer refule' me Comfort? 
Zin. May Heav'n preſerve your Life! 4 
Dor. This is unkind : | 
Oh ! why would you projoiig my wretched Life; 

Togive alargerRun tom ' Misfortunes, 

When the next moment, Tmay be at reft ; 

Occruel Pity |-—O my dear Afwira ! 

Muſt Doria live to ſay*yow/are riomore. 

' Grim. Once mote,once more think of your Mourning Bride. 

Dor. I do, my Friends, 

T ſee her on-the Batttements of Heav'n, 

She calls for Doria, her beloved Doria, 

There, not on Earth, my/Gloribus Bride expetts me, 

Where endleſs Bliſs, where Joys,..and Pleaſures flow, 

Where to compleat my Happineſs for: Ever, 

I ſhall be bleſt with my Almira, | a 
Zin. Hear, bear me ſpeak 3. ſce four Grimald? s Thi I 
Dor. Did ever T deny you any. t bing 2 gw” 5 

Oh ! leave me but one moment to my. f # 3 
"Grim. Friendſhip forbids. | 7 
Dir. Naturewith Grief, and hendin Ears oppreſt,, Pe 

Longsto lay down the Burden of hey Woes \, £ 
Zin. O Doria! on my Knees1I thus intreat you, [Kireels, Py 

By me the Senate ſends, to beg.your Life , ' Doria. 

Your Country, but juſtnow Dey 'd by you, 

Muſt falla Prey. to Rebels if you die 5 

In pity to your {elf, in-pity to-your F riends, 

Give o'er theſe Thoughts of Sadneſs, and Deſpair, 

And let your Soul liſten to-wgrds, of Peace. - 
Dor. "Dear Friend, forbear, ——+7ny Soul is on the wing, 

And cannotlifterto a Mortal's Voice, 


Farewel for ever. [Exit. Doria, 
Grim. Let's follow, good Zinell = — _ follow'd by his _ 
Zin. Bounteous Heav'r n, ' **. Two Friends. 


toſtruct us how io give. bim ſome Raj, Tee, 
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The Scene changes. Doria's Palace: Enigr Almira. - | 


Alm. What ſallen Fears intrude their Terrours on me ? 
Ceaſe, frightful Omens, to perplex; mp;5ou, LtHT* wo 
And let my Thoughts be free for Extafies of Joy, .... _ _ 
Oh! the tranſporting Bliſs'of meeting Lovers! ,., 14 = > 
I thank thee, Fate, for all our Dangers paſt, Tf 
For they will raiſe our Happineſs to Raptures 3 
Come, my Victorious Lover, —-why folong ? 
Theſe eager Arms are open to receive thee 5, .._ w 
'Tis ſweet to find a Heroina Lover,, .:'. __'. ©... 
And make his haughty Triumphsend in Fondneſfs. ..  -. 1. : 
Sleep has not clos'd thoſe Eyes, ſince laſt we parted, [She lies 07: 
Here will I reſt, till my dear Hero comes, Conch and falls aſleep. 
Andin ſoft Slumbers loſe the tedious Minutes., (Soft Muſick; 


1, Eoter Julig. |, 
Jul. A Woman's Love, when bleſt with a Return, 


Is peace of Heart, and overflowing Joy, _ _ Ldfiae. 


- But flighted Fondneſs turns to furious Rage, 


What wondrous Charms adorn'd Alwira's F ace, 
That Julia ſhou'd be thus deſpis'd ? _=__— TOE 
Ha ! is then Hell at Work ?-—herangry Ghoſt”  ,[Shee-ſees 
Comes to reproach me, for the Bloody Murder, _. Almira, 
Confuſion ! Does ſhe breath? ——I am betray'd, * __ 
Durazzo's turn'd a Friend to Innocence, © >. om 
And falſe to my Revengez ' © -. Hh pA 
Curs'd be my Policy! That &er Iſhould etnploy © 
Another Hand, to ſhed a Rival's Blood: iN 
What muſt be done ? I'll never ſtopat miſchief, [She draws 
But take the hint th' Infernal Genius gives me, @ Dagger. - 
And former Crimes by a new Crime ſecure, | 
Thus let her die, and never boaſt of Conqueſt. [Shee's going 
| zo Stab her, but ſeeing Doria, ſhe ſtops her Hand. 


Enter Doria, 
Dor. I have deceiv'd their care, and now am free for Death. 
[Afide, ſeeing anioer Jolly, or Almira, 
Jul, Cursd, curs'd Delay !— [Throws the 


agger and goes off. 


or, 
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Dor. Who cuzſes my Delay ?- '/: 147 Lan 
Whoeer thou art, Ithank thee for the Curſe ; | 
VVhat gonc?——'T was kind however, ——Thus 1 ſeize thee, 
And hug thee to my Boſom, till. I'die,' {He ſees the Dagger, 
Till thou, for ever, joyn'ſt me to Almira, and takes it wp. 
Alm. V'Vho calls Almira? [ Wakes, but ſees not Doria. 
Sure 'twas ſome Singing Angel broke my Sleep, 4 
Or the ſoft Muſick of my Dor7a's Voice. * 
Dor. Glorious Inhabitant of Heav'n, WH [ Aſide. 
From the bright Regions of Immortal Light 
Look down, T9 thee thy ever conſtant Doria , _ 
Is offering this Sacrifice. [As Doria is going to ſtab hints 
ſelf, Almira riſes, ſees him, and runs to him in a great ' 
Tranſport of Joy, be Baby ina Chair, as in a $woon.. + 
Alm, *Tishe! Oh! "tis my Doriag—— | Runs to him. 
Dor. Heavens! Qh! Ol | [Sinkzng inchis Chair. 
Alm. Thus let me grow in my dear Lovers Arms, | | 
Thus let me look on my Triumphing Doria, .-.. 
And in theſe Raptares gaze my Life away : 
Oh! Speak, my Love, alas!. Exceſs of Joy 
Has ſtruck too quick upon his raviſh'd Senſes, 
I wasto blame thus to ſurprize his Soul, - 
VYVith the tranſporting, unexpected Pleaſure. 
Dor. VVhy do'ſt thou, bufie Fancy, ſodeludeme? 
VVith fleeting Images of painted Air, [ Tarns his Head about 
'Tis all Illuſion. in a diſtracted manner. 
Alm. Oh! call my Doria, call thy wandring Soul, 
Cometo thy {cIf,, and to thy dear Alazira, | 
Fear not; my Life, 1 am no vain Delufion, 
Smooth with a Look the Terrours of my Breaſt, 
Turr, turn thy Eyes, and chear me with a Smile, 


Dor. Sure'tis a Viſion, or I ama Fiend [ Afide. 
Hecurs'd to allthe Horrours of Deſpair. 
* Alm. Can Doria then miſtake Almira's Voice? " 
That tender Voice, that charm'd him into Love, ©” 


Haſt thou forgot that ſoft endearing Name, 
Never in vain before pronounc'd 2 —— 
Oh! hear meſpeak, Thave a thouſand Things, _ 36 
Moſt wondrous Things to tel}, and all of Love. | | 
Dor. * Coverme, Earth ;- take me, thon dark Abyſs, 
To horrid Depth, as boundleſs asmy VVoe., - | 
1 *['Sees Almira, then turns his Head again. Alm. 
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#« Alt. By all our mutual Sufferings; and Fears: > «© - 

By all our Love, and our moſt tender wiſhes, . ” '' * 

Damp not the Joy of this fo happy Meeting, - + 

Open thofe Eyes, which firſt enflam'd A4/mira, '' 

Tell her ſhe's ſtill +he Objef of thy Love, 

Or thus IT bend thefe drooping Eyes to Earth, 

Sunk in Deſpair, ' andloſt intrembling Fears,'** 1 1 # + 

Till thy foft Voice does raife'my Soul to Life,” 4 #07 ih 
Dor. Beſt, as the faireſt of your Glorious Sex; ft 

Heav'n for great Vertue hasrich ſtore of Bleſſings, 

May 31! be pour'd upon your precious Head 5 —- | + 

But Oh ! Tama VVretch,-a Perjur'd Villain, - - 6 

Fly me, great Princeſs, 'never think of Do#7e, 

I cannot bear your Sight, ——Erernal Curſes, 

Confufion, Shame, and” Guilt, are all my Portion. 

Take pity,Fates,and give meleavetodie.[ Sinks again inks Chair. 
Alm. Explain this frightfal Myſtery good, Heavens, 

VVhy is my Lover perjur'd' 2? —=VVhy a VVretch > - 

VVhy in this Glorious Day, a Dreſs fo diſmal ? 

Bear me, cold Earth, I am too faint to move, 

Or in thy peaceful boſom, now receive me, 

It I muſt hear my Doria's ftifl Unhappy 3 Ry WA 

Deareſt of Men, thou' Life of all my hopes, | She Weeps, 

Pity theſe Tears, and do not torture: me, . | 

I cannot be thus Unrefolv'd, and Live. 
Dor. Oh! ©!  [Sighs. 
Alm. Alas ! Thy heart will break, —tell m&.thy Thoughts, 

Hug not a killing Sorrow to thy Breaſt; | 

Has Death depriv'd thee of ſome Friend thon loy'd(t'? 

'Twere ſad indeed, exceeding ſad, my Doria, ny 

But (till thy fond, thy dear Amira lives, *. : 

And can't her Love afford Thee ſome Relief? © 
wy Death] Unkind Death, thou wilt now come to09 late, 

Oh: O! | | " *WÞ 
Alm. Give me that Sigh, Oh! why is Doria's Grief” '/ '*'' + 

VVith partial care conceal'd from his Almira © A | 

Dare you not truſt me ? —I am that Al-rra, 

V'Vhothroughthe various Changes of your Fortune, 

Has (till remain'd* the Partner of your Fate, -- 

Joyful, or Sad, ' as you were bleſs'd, or wrong'd : - 

I could havefollow'd you ten to the Grave; ge 
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Ah! why this Change in my dear Dorias Looks? 
What have I done-to-ferfett all his Goodanels 2. . . 
I beg you on my Knees, believe me Innocent 3 
Guilty of nothing,] but Exceſs, of Love, 
Of Love for you, ——Oh ! 1f this be my fault, 
Forbid it, Pawers, that Iſhgulde er Repent. _. 
Dor. Let'it be hid; and Te be reveal'd, © [Riſerup. 
That fatal, horrjd Sceret of, my Soul. | _ 
And Qh! It when kind Death haslaid me down 
In humble Duſt, you chance to hear my Story, 
Curſenot my Memory —Impute to Fate. Pp 
Your Wrong), and myMlanunes Farewell, [Doria of- 
Thou [njar'd lanogrngs arewel. © fers to.go, Almira ſtops bins. 
Alm. Oh! Never, .never.leave me, __ [Clhngs to him. 
If I muſt die, Death's welcome in theſe Arms, ” 
One Blefling of the Fates my. Heart entreated, 
The greateſt Ican &er «njay on Earth, - _ 
Tt was to meet my Dorie, —''m now bleſt, 
And muſt wepart with ſuch defpairing words? 
It muſt not.be :—— 9h ! comfort my, poor Heart, . 
Take me, my Loye, take me to thy,dear. Boſome, 
For the:el live, but torn from thence, I die. 
Dor. Ceaſe, ceaſe,, great Princeſs, to afflict your Soul, 
Too ſoon, alas, yawll, know that Fatal Secret, 4 
Which my ſad, breaking. Heart dares not reveal; 
Too ſoon you'll Curſe. your Fond, Believing Love, 
O Cruel Thought ! O Diſmal parting!  ;. 
The ſpiteful handof Fate has. gat between us, 
And thus for eyec, thruſts me from my;BliG. Exit. Doria. 
Alm. ſola. Stxy, Stay, my Life, —what gone? For ever gone? 
Where dwells D=ſpair2?—For, there is now my Refuge, 
Oh! IamRack'd,. torn with Imagination; | 
My Doria fa ſe ! NoHeavens, it catnot be,.. 
Doraa can never wrong his dear Almira; 
Where, where's my Friend > My True, my Faithful Julia ? 
She'll fix my Thoughts, .Oh ! 1 muſt ſee my Love, 
I muſt, I cannot live, F'm wild, diſtracted, 
Lead me to him, ſome kind I11ſpiring Paw'r, A 
And let me learn ationce his Secret, and my Doom. ' \ Exit. 
The End of 'the Fourth ACT. DINDT 
ACT. 
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Cor ih 4+ Tv _ 
Enter Julia, purſued by Barbarelſh, ith Sword in Han Z : ! 


Jul. JRotec me, Heav'ns, —Ok! whither ſhall 1 Ay? ' 6 
Bar. Think'(t Thou to 'ſcape, dark Minjſtet of Hell, 

Thou Fury ſent by the Infernal Councils, conbenues | 

To hurl Confuſion through the World? | | | 

Jul. Oh! Mercy, mercy, gehtle Barbarelli, '', 
| Bar. Avenging Pow'rs, can'that word Mercy flow 

From ſuch a Gruel Monſter, as Thou art ? 

Falſe to thy Princeſs, perjur'd to my Love, 

Thy proud Ambitious Heart knewno Reſtraint; 

Periſh with Thee, the Fruit of all thy Crimes. 

Jul. Oh! Ifee Fury flaming in your Eyes, © 
Pardon the Fault of ſtrong prevailing Love. 
Bar. Sorc'refs, give not the gentle Name of Love ' 

To Helliſh Plots, and horrid Works of Darkneſs, [01S 

By thy pernicious Artsmy Friend ſeduc'd, * * - | 

Extended on the Rack, Curfing thy Name, 

VVith dying Groans has own'd thy Villanies, | 

By Thee pertidious Fiend, I was betray'd, "4 

By Thee undone, and ſold to direful Ruine, 

Horrid, as is thy Sou], be my Revenge; 

But Oh ! the Bloody Miniſters of Fate © 

Prefs hard upon me, —Here I'll ſtand my Doom, _ 


Ezter Zinelli, Spinola with Soldiers. 
Zin. So periſh all the Traytors totheir Country, | i 

As I ſhall ſee proud Barbarell; fall. {Runs at Barbarelli. 
Jul. Save, kind Zinelli, ſave poor Jalia's Life,” © 

9pin, There, —at a Rebel's Heart, — [Zinelli and 
mY Spinols fight againſt Barbarelli. 
Bar. 'Tis done, 'tis-done, .f, _[Mortally Wonnded. 
Through my deep bleeding VVornds Life flows apace,'-  - 
Proud Gezoa now may. Triumph jin my Death, 


But 
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"But Julia never fhall;,—Die, Fraitrefs, dies (Fee Stab; Fr 


Die, curſed Author of this: Bloody Scone, * 
And fince Ambition was thy-datlin viſhy, * 
Go,andReign QueenofuhtInferna Shades. [Bath falls a 
J*l. Oh! Thou haſt Kill'd me, Barbarous Villain, Lears 
 *" by one of "the Soldiers. 
Zin. Terrour the yielding Fation will diſpertt, 
To publick View the Fraytor's Head expofe 
Juſtice prevails, — Then from this happy Moment . 
Let 5 dat the Peace, and Fiberty « bgpy (Batbarelli s 
"Body * carried off}. by. bo Soldiers. 
Tul.1 fiine 1die, —Oh! ſpare me; Death, one Mane" all. 
Then take me Curſing' my deteſted Rivals Oo ti) 
May ſhe for Pleaſure” with, and ne{er be bleſt, 1 + 
May Shame, and Statdal, blaſt her Invocence, _ Ti 1 
May all her Love meet hs return, but Scorn 5. TIE > 
Or, if by Inauſpicious Hymen joyn'd,, dr was; 
May frightful ApparitionsHaunt her Bed, 
Infeſt her Joys, and damp her Nuptial Blif Jo | 
Spin. Monſter, has then weroht 1 M1 
Curs'd be the Fatal Diy,' thar bee bak 
In Clouds of Darkneſs let it ſtiff be hid; 
Ard roll no more jn, the aft. Rounds. of Times, 11.5, 266 9119991 
Tearing Remorle, and never ceaſing Vengeance, 
Racks, Hl), $ngbodly -Sal huzs:be thy, Lotzj_! 21 wort 
Jul, No vain R ws ever ſhake my Soul; 2 
Ambition, and Revenge did guide my Heart, 7 oe, 4 
VVhen I Con(pir'd againſt Alwires Likes; 1retno” you woo} 
Periſh, thou Spingla, thou Trait'ro sSlavgc- 71 roo yoo dogo) 
VVboſe dank bypocuſi. mp my Plots defeated Hi 36 32 2m 391. bt 
V Vhat Miſt before my Eycs its Vapour ſpreads? 
The Lightis gone, andT am loſt in Darkneſs —\She Dier. 
Sin, O!.  - ar Zinell;, what. a wondrous Change ! 
Zin. VVhat glorious Day on Doria (miles _ > 
Spizr, Thus watchful Fare... \;... | 
Still working by unſeen, myſterious ways, -- — 
Confounds the ProjeRts of Ambitiaus Minds, > © 021 ! + 
And on the Authors turns thoſe J]ls they fram'do >: 12 bo 1 2: 
Zin. Let's haſte, my Friend, to our-defpairi ring Dbrid, I WEL 
And _ his Grief, for Joyful-Fhoughts of Peace.” 


e. - Spim, 
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hs. 0 May A4lwiraliſten.to his Voice, vo 9158 
Ma believe her Doxis, Inqocen?; (il! 10/107 1D HT! 
And all their YVoes Haſh as Love, _w_ Fondnefe, © 1! 7 

| Exenrt Zinelli and v2 


"2 Scene Change to an » Apartment in A'mira's ' Pa lace. 
"Enter Amira, E iddia. -- 


Alm. \Thou Hit; my Thanks,—Now bring the Cup, Fidelias 
[Extt, F idelia. 


The fatal Secret is at laſt reveal 'd, E 2-1 
And'Doriz's falſe, falſe to bis dear Amira. St 
Hear this, O Heavens! Who heard his:V.ows before, . + 
Alas! What's now become of Faith, of Vertue,. 


4s 3 =# 


Oh! any thing but —_ yoo te haye hore, I, th by 
And bore it for his lake. ej WTSTE 


Enter Fidelii, py np eg? is Be  thabk which / "i 
' gives bo, Almira, | 


Retire, and ſeavome to thy private: Thoughts. | 

2 2BE5700 [Fxit.F ele 
Now farewell, Lit ani all detuding Joys, [Ste fits in aChazr. 
Since Doria's gone, you-elaim no part in me, 
Come, baſome Friend; 
Thou only Comforter of mighty Otief. 
Touch my poor Heartiinto'a gentle Steep, 


And let-me be at Reſt;——at Reſt for ever. "rs FIIROU 
then throws the "* anay.. 
Enter Doria. 
Ste turns and ſees Doria: 


Ha! Is he come, —]Jaſt Heav'ns! Who conld beliove; 
That ſuch a Face of Honelty, and Goodneſs, 
Is:the fair outſide of a Treach'rous Heart. —— 
- Draw near; my -Lordy—— - : '- X 
Dop, Here at an_Hhtiucable diſtines: 


- 
Ln 


Alm. 


The Brinceft of Plrma? | A3 
Alm. Sit "_ 'tis poor Alatira's laft Rojuil, gaps 
Fear not, my Lord; | ſhall'not keep you lo 
My Time i is ort, ard, know, yours is prec ous; 
Can'you forgive m@thir amidſt thofe Rphs PLA, 
Of Happy Love," which take up all F your!: = 4. 
ln theſe Tranſporting Minutes of you fra] — h as 
Tkeep youhere, and interrupt the Joys 
 Theeager Joysof a a fond, ſmlin Bride. 

. Doy. No Joy; *#0' Peace a'G off oy Wreteb eat fd. 
Alm. There wav atithe, wy Log. Sar enving 7 watt 
Made your Life'flow in Fnnocenite, and COD 5 ea 
Why is that Timenahored_ =.” | | bo 40 as 
Dor. Fearand Remork: 3} IF: 


_— | Dull fro Mind that Ha Pohce, 
apos Pry pts = tan, 
ofe the ra ory Celebrated Hero? ; 


Who fr6afrhefatabtidbyrinch ſtfree, 0 0D "Tot (- 
Owing his Fame, his Liberty, 21d Like” RE CE 
To the fond Love of #'foft, border Virgin; Oe Ne mn OTE 
The DNargevpaſt, 'forſook Herfor abcthet,” © 
Was it well done, m ae ket thus?” ah "4 
| She wasa Princeſs tGoun LP Ae WT "” | 
Dor. 'Twas Baſe, Ungratefu).? ' neg Ee 
Alm. Take heed, my Lord; 36 nt eb: tov Ton,” 
The S:ory's 3 ours, if youtbut change*t I 
. Dor. Give me'the worftof Narhes, 'call a af THe, hs 
Poy fon me, ſtab me, with my Dying Breath, i on vos 
Ill tell the World, *twas:/but a9 At Ef Juſtice: 
Alm. Tell, tell the World, Ungrateful Perjut d. Man, 
Of all my Care, and Unregarded' Love, 
How for thy fake, I choſe Inglorious Bondage, SE NT OR 
And hugg'd the Ferrers, which thy Hands gt; q "2 anne 
I bluſh to own it, Thou haſt beento rhe | | 
The Hope, the Joy, the Blefling of 'my Life, 
] never had one fingle Wiſh beyondthee, - 
ZImira's Thoughts were full of Dovia;+ 
Whate'er I (aw, -{till Porie'wasin Feder DE 
Is it a Triumph for a Hero's/Pride, RIF 2 REG 
To Vow, and Flatter, that he _ decrive, EI! 
And break a tender Womans Heart? © 


Foor Nah my Lord, 


4 


G a Dor. 


44 ER Th, Pringeſn gfe Pproe: 
JI If.1nj jars 10 dnck X "Iu 7ob 32 8d. 
an yet content to heara, plcacing, tad, 1. 4m Jo 16404 
Falſe, as Ieem, Als 2h ci ': 21401 Wu 
Since al] my Gui the dark; k.o ' 311412) voy "Eg . 
Alm. Fate's buf Penenn { Valgr, Souls, +11 3 30 
To ſee Thee ſafe, a ee Lmage,;i;: OUS 3ladt 1 
I ſee thee ſafe, but don't *- mine, *;:: ; ; qp2A 
And will you fay this gone rk, of Fate ; "of gol 13982 50D 
Falſe, and delyding Moen De omden T of) 29 = 
| / My Heats art; C Wi hate the ughty! val 
Frog fcouna? Fins DIS Silence ik ii woR 94.1 15 by Y bil 
Pleag'd with the oughtof i my own lanacenear F 38d 21 yr 


But Oh ! *eis- worſe than _— the _ _ leave, /- 

Unjuſtly ON EY ox 9f,your; W 7} ifeſtiers as 1+ H 
Alm. U joltly though ughttrmnlb! could ghar kein Lord, 

— Bit'tis int ey wy: OPeE, Comm +3130 wrt act 10 

Dor, What Guard i is cher guamal ParlionsEtied or Ka 
lia the fond, the kind Pratelkin gjulla," id ms] dg or) 
re a falſe Heart, and LEES 3, 9v6.J baod 32413 « of 
Alm, Speak on, my .Loid, r4-If, Julia did breqay 204! 50 r 

Had not her Heart a Partner.jg.the Guilt yo 00. 11-66 
Dor. None but Durazzo, that InhumangRebekni5 =w a2 

mph and not Love —_ your 0 Revd of 5 
er Wor Falqply 1 that Fraytor, +: 70 

In 5 orbing Jl 68: crifice, your Liu: Ii 27707 2 YI 'f 

O Bleſt Miſtake ! The Mooltes. thoughtit. done: 11D nl 
Abs. ls there no Faith No triendſhip.upon Darth dm no) 1 
Dor.. With falſe, deceitful-Tears your Death the tnourn'd; 

Jadge of my killing grich,...., - /_ ; 

I ſoon reſolv'd to leave this hateful World, 

But Oh! The Traitreſsnam'd my-fatal Vow, , 1 4 

In fad Deſpairthe.Alzar J,approach'd, 1-1; + 

There to obey yourlaſt Command, and die, 

My Hand I gave, bat my proteſting Heart . 

Kept ever fix'd in dear Alayira's Love: 
Alm. Rear all ye Pow' [5,1 Mm: frag $ not-Unfaithful z 

4 in 4- great Tran art 0 0 

Proclaim it to-the World, thou buſic ive, wp 19 Y: | 

T hat Doris's true __ Amis CE 


Cs ee need 


That 


' That durſt cop et yr #4 oli 
Thus bleſt, _ fat 3s 
Dor. Dream riot of Devth;: 
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